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‘+ Sagittarius.” Oblige us by forwarding your review of Walker ; it shall be publish- 
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J. M.S. Very much to our regret your capital report of the late Cricket Match did 
* ee until Friday afternoon last, just as the tast side of the “ Spirit” was going 


7 ach us , 
pean ny We placed it under an envelope, and addressed it to G. A. B., Esq., the edi- 
of the T. H. é . ” 
oo eB of C. You shall have the ‘* Hoss” article and no mistake, and one ‘‘ a feet 
oO that. 
lene. “Send onthe *‘ Julep,” but do not make it ‘‘too strong.” ‘ Sycamore” is 


not only a sensible, gifted writer, but an accomplished gentleman, and one of the best 


fellows you ever met. 





rg Twenty-five cents will be paid at this office for No. 43, vol. 8, of the ‘* Spirit of 


the Times ”—date 8th Dec., 1838. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, OCTOBER 21, 1843. 


Che Crebla Gazette. 


NUMBER THREE. 
=e New Or.gEans, October I]th, 1849. 
To Correspondents.—The “ riddle of the Sphinx” was nothing more than a 
Yankee sieve. The sands of the Egyptian deserts are sifted through it to this 
day. 

A suit of clothes 1s, in the estimation of a tailor, nothing but a suit at 
lav. Though the first may be a correct measure, the latter is a desperate one. 

Blacksmiths and Indians are jiJe-anthropisis. ‘ B.” should have known 
that. 

“C.” is informed that although “ music hath charms,” it is, like a lady’s 
corset, very much benefitted by cat-gut. Corset-boarding is cheap in this city, 
as the occupant takes no room. 

“Quip Nunc?” is informed that a fine tooth comb, after application to a 
child’s head, is the nearest realization we know, of Cowper’s famous line 











’ 


‘What is it, but a map of busy life?” 





ly Several applications haviog been made to us for extra numbers of the 
“ TresLa Gazetre,” we beg to inform al! inguuers, that our edition is ex. 
hausted oftener than our brains—ard that, if people want a second edition vo! 
our * Sayings,” they must cajole Mr. Porter of the “ Spirit” to re peat them 
‘ Turf-Register.”” It is our misfortune, not our fault, if we are too in- 
teresting. 

> Weare not informed of the birth place of ‘‘ Acorn,” the witty corres- 
pondest of “Spirit ;” but we are inclined to suppose, that in early youth, he 
resided at the base of the ‘“‘ Charter Oak,” near Hartford. He is an enterpris- 
ing personage, and his posterity will be re-leaved of all anxiety for his 
trunk—*' verbum sap!” 


, 
iu tne 





” 





lly We are surry we cannot reciprocate the compliment of a cotemporary, 
who remarks that our cross-reading’s are very X-pressive. The cider-press in 
his vicinity, is more expressive than his Napier-press, though no orchard we are 
acquainted with can furnish more “ rusty-coats” than may be found in his own 
office, 

iy A landlord in this city kicked his tenant down two pairs of stairs yester- 
day. As he got Lo money we presume this bundling the fellow out was his 
entire rent-roll, 

Lloquence.—Cannons sometimes speak—at least the English said this, on 
Lake Erie. 

Why are they rubbing you out so?” asked a raw landsman of an eighteen 
pounder, on board the Texas ship Austin. 

Dressing me for a ball,” was the reply, as it shook off the powder. 











Love Tuctics.—Ia ancieat times, Cupid slept under a rose-tree, or stung 
Venus while plucking a rose-bud. Later in life, he used a bow and quiver, 
but now he seems inclined to follow the improvements of modern days. We 
sew achap on Wednesday, with a tress of golden hair in his hand, and by the 
advice of Cupid, he was intent oa finding a match.lock. When he gets it, he 
and the lady are expected to “ go off” together. That'll be something of 
& bore, in our Opinion. 





I> Captain Swift, of the Barque Slow, informs us that on the 13th of Au- 
Gust he passed the sloop “ Plaster,” going up the Mediterranean, with a 


cargo of * Sand's Sarsaparilla.”” It was intended torheal the eruptions of 
Mount Vesuvius. 





Magic.—The best way to read the etars, isto see ‘em first. To thie end 
take nine stiff gin cocktails, a sixpenny lobster, anda ‘half Spanish cigar.” 
Make your calculation to strike head on the curbstone at 7 o'clock, and if you 
Gon’t see more stars than you can count, we'll take mania-a-potu's brush, and 
draw your horror-scope for you, 

P.S. Red moukeys with blue embroidered tails are then visible. 





Soda.—It_ is supposed that soda enough has been drunk in this city since 
May, to supply Niegara Falls for two hours—and that if all the throats that 
Swailowed it were made into one guzzle, it would equal in size the ‘‘ Thames 
Tunne!.” All this may be true, but we can answer for that enormous throat, 
hat it is American and republican, and that half a crown would choke it as 
800n as half a sovereign choked Mr. Brunel. 


—_—_-- 


Mr. Boulger’s Challenge —A dry good’s clerk in this city has equalled Mr. 
Boulger’s great equestrian feat of driving 14 in haod. A loafer stepped in the 
other day and stole 28 gloves, when one “ counter-hopper” drove kim (14 pair 
‘n band) without reins, from his shop to the Ist Municipality prison. Consta- 
bles who have the loafer in charge, are betting 5 to 1, that the shopkeeper can't 
do it again, before the Criminal Court sits. 





‘Yo Doctor.—Every day we are troubled by applications to give prescriptions 
to suffering humanity. We are no doctor ; and the only medicine we admire, 
is the soldier's remedy after a hard fight; pill-ege. Still, we feel an interest in | 





the ** Long Waisted Woman,” and if she 1s \oo thin, perhaps a few glasses of 
J imbrewer’s Cream Ale would do her good. Her ribs are nothing to vs, 
and if the flour manufacturers in Gennessee want to get them for barrel hoops, 
and she can get a good price, she had better sell them. She can wear ribbed 
stockings outside her stays, and find them very comfortable. Sock-dollagers are 
good too, but they can only de procured at the Long Wharf in Boston. 





D> We have heard that Cuartey Greene is to be appointed postmaster 
at the ** Emporium of Literature.’ We have labored under the impression 
that Greene has been a long time, ‘‘ Boston Post” master. He is basy every 
day in putting letlers into boxes, and is the only man who knows the Post-age 
of each /etéer in the alphabet. 





uy Dr. Longbush, the celebrated oculist opposite our office, was applied to, 
yesterday, by a man to remove Lis (the doctor's) pig-pen ; on the ground that it 
was an eye sore, and if he didn't cure it, a Grand Jury must. The pig-pen was 
operated on, successfully, by a hammer and a hatchet, and the neighbor’s view is 
now perfectly clear. It doesn’t follow, from this, that Niagara could be suc- 


cessfully operated on for cataract. 





> A register of deceased persons is to be published in this city so soon as 
the feveris over. A die-rectory of this nature is much needed, and should cun- 
tain matter of grave import. The undertaker is a man of talent and passible 
energy, but we have beard that a complaint in his chest has made him familiar 
with coffin spells. Hard dollars are the only remedy, as his whole family is 
consumplive. 

UP One of our friends reading the celebrated “ Snake Figur” published in 
the “Spirit of the Times” of the 23d ult, said he ‘ saw them ‘ on their wind- 
ing way.’”’ Silkworms have occasioned us the same reflection in the month 








of November! 

> The Medica! Society of this city have, through their Secretary, requested 
us to say there is no truth in the romor that they have imported a Hyena, for 
the purpose of aiding them in * robbing graves.”’ We are sure these gentlemen 
‘speak by the card ;” spades being trumps on the deal board. 


I Our philosophy has led us to imagine, that in ancient Canaan (that ‘land 
flowing with milk and huney,"’) the ladies wore their hair stuck up with the ho- 
ney-comb. 

Patronage.—The only patronage we have received is the following ‘ No- 
tice,” requested to be inserted gratis. Asa ‘show of business ’’ is worth 
something, we jump at the chance :— 

DISSOLUTION OF COPARTNERSHIP. 

Notice is hereby given, that the co-partnership existing between Measrs. Ruff 
and Smooth has been dissolved by mutual dissent. Either partner is authorized 
to settle the affairs of the concern, which it is thought can be done by a piece of 
fish-skin, as a pot full of weak coffee is the only article that could be bought on 
credit by the late frm. 

D> “ Rents are rising,” as the man said who “ tore his shirt ” ina few mi- 
nutes after his socks were mended. 











’ 


A MIDSUMMER NIGHT’S SCENE IN NEW JERSEY. 
NEw York, Oct. 16, 1843. 
Mr. “ Spirit”—I submit the following ‘ step from the sublime (') to the ri- 





diculeus” for your perusal. Itis the emanation, I admit, of a not very fertile 
brain, but one, nevertheless, that will occasionally deliver itself uf an idea, al 
beit not of the most brilliant class. Perhaps you will consider it of the “al! 
cry and no wool” order. If so, it must wing its flight to “ that thingumbob 
from whence no what-you-call-’em ever comes back ;” if, on the contrary, you 
consider it worthy a place amongst the gems of wit that adorn ibe columns 
In either case 
Fip. 


of your highly amusing and useful journal, why “ stick it in.” 
I shail be satisfied. Yours up to the hub, 





’Twas night—a glorious night !—The lucent stars sparkled in the cerulean 
expanse above like jewels inakingly garb of blue, and the bright moon, with 
its soft and holy light, looked calmly down upon this world of sin, and shame, 
and mortal strife. The zephyr, wafted from the balmy South, kissed the 
sweet flowers and whispered to the leaves, whose emerald faces bowed with 
one accord in fond allegiance to their airy king, who gaily singing on his wan- 
ton way, called forth the ripples from the limpid lake to join him in his happy 
song of love. The feathered queen of night sent forth a long-continued me!- 
low strain, in gratitude and praise to Him, who forth from Chaos called this 
mighty world, and bade the chaste moon she loved so well, to shine, and the 
fair stars to glitter. The glow-worm, on its rough and dewy bed, shone like 
the jewel Charity, in a peasant’s poor and rugged domicile. No mortal voice 
was heard, but in the shadow of an aged oak, two beings stood in secret, bloody 
Avon, with noiseless tread, and aspects diabolical and full of 
doubt, they issue forth! They do not see the pale moon paler turn, and the 
pure, bright stars in seeming horror blink at their approach. Revealed they 
stand! The one a kaife holds in bis murderous grasp—a cord the other. 
They approach the hedge, and listening, wait! Tne sound of rustling leaves 
announce his coming who by their foul hands must perish !—(Ah! hapless tra- 
veller!)—They dart forward, and as one ruffian, with purpose fell, the murder- 
ous cord prepares, the other buries his fatal steel deep in his victim’s breast! 
Now breaks upon the ear of night, one loud, long, despairing scream of agony, 
and all again is still as death. Hist!—hark! the ensanguined monster 
speaks ! “Yah! yah!—Sip, dem’s ’em—he’s one ob de boys, ain’t 
him?” ** Well, Sancho, to tell de trufe, I rader tink him is "bout de fattest 


porker dat hab bin raised in dese diggins dis sum time pass, an’ prehaps a little 
Fir. 


conference. 





longer !” 





A Fish Story and no Mistake. 
New York, Oct. 14, 1843. 


Dear P.—In your periodical of thie week is an account of the taking of a 
large pike in England, in whose inside a “ full fledged partridge’’ was disco 
vered, and as you seem at a loss to account for such a thing, I think it no strain- 
ed surmise to attribute it to the fact of the bird having flown across the stream 
whilst the pike lay there basking, and quite ready to pounce upon so desirable 
a bait. But this sinks into insignificance compared with an occurrence which 
took place a few years since. A party was out hunting, and the fox on a sud- 
den wes lost sight of in having found its way to the banks of a neighbouring 
stream to slake its thirst, in the act of doing which it was seized by a large 
pike, with whom it contended in deadly strife for some time, till the hunts- 
men coming up, both Reynard and the fish were soon separated from their hos- 
ti'e engagement, and placed in “ durance vile.” The pike is a savage fish— 


and frequently attacks the augler as soon as he is detached from the hook. 
H. 


=== 








We have several of the November magazines already on our table. Graham's 
Godey’s, and the Ladies’ National Mags., are all very prettily embellished. 





——  -— 
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A MORNING IN THE MOUNTAINS, 
oR 
A BOLD STROKE FOR A TROUT. 

It is many a long day, Mr. Editor, since I took pen in hand to add a column 
to your miscellany, and you will perhaps think the present inducement no 
great compliment, when I confess that it is only a sick chamber anda solitary 
hour that fempts me to while the tedium of my confinement in so pleasant 
an undertaking. And now again, like old Isaac Walton, I must recur tomy 
young days for the recollection of happy moments, and if you can follow me 
a little while, I will lead you throngh some pretty scenery, and let you into 
the secret of some well-stocked rivers—where you are sure of sport—and, by 
the way, in my time, I had the reputation of being the best angler in our 
neighborhood. 

All these things were many years ago—but I well rememer the spring of 
18— in the north of England, which was attended with heavy rains and 
storms, causing the mountain streams to be swollen to a degree that had 
never before been witnessed. The Swinton river which runs through the 
little town of Brough (county Westmoreland)—had afforded me many a good 
day’s sport— but now here was my favorite little stream, converted into a 
miniature ocean—discolored by mud, and choked up in many places by trees 
and roots to an extent that rendered fishing impraciicable—and tho’ I had 
before in an emergency tried the red-worm with success, yet now, the dain- 
tiest bait ever devised would not have caused a trout to rise. Day after day 
did the freshet continue—but there was one consideration that when it did 
clear up, there would be no lack ot sport, and so the only plan was to wait 
patiently, keep one’s tackle in order, and trust to the favorite gad-fly as soon 
as the waters returned to their wonted complexion. 

Atlength the sun came out in right earnest, the blue sky appeared, and 
all nature seemed to proclaim that May was about to be ushered in, in a be- 
coming manner. The finny tribe began dashing and disporting about, evi- 
dently enjoying the restoration of their native element to its bright pelluc‘d 
color—and now—ho! for the mountains. 

It was always my plan (and I was an authority on these occasions), te go 
up the stream—because the trout invariably dashes onwards amoung the falls, 
more especially after the waters have been disturbed by ]ong rains—so, join- 
ing in my suggestion, my party soon adopted my idea of visiting Bonson’s 
Beck—a rivulet which bent its fretful course through a beautiful rocky tract 
of country some six miles off. Oh! how merry we all were, as we skipped 
over the green sward, or pushed our way through the numerous coppices 
with which the country is studded. Here were the blue outlines of the hills 
of Stanemoor on one side, with the rich jands of Hillbeck at their base— 
there, the mountains of Ullswater, o’er which the dawniag day was casting 
its genial influence, and causing jutting rocks and prominent patches of ver- 
cure to stand out in bold relief from the deep-tinted shadows that were thrown 
across the wide-spread landscape as the sun continued to mcunt upwards, 

Oh! how merry we were—with our tackle—our wel] bestowed basket of 
provender—and our dogs. How blithely did we bound along, starting the 
timid hare every now and then, at our feet, as we traversed the heather, and 
boasting, and joking each other on our relative piscatorial excellencies. 
Now we caughta glimpse of the stream, now it was gone again, till at 
length we came upon it in reality, foaming and rushing as it was amidst 
rocks and precipices, and anon winding its way along verdant pla'n:, and 
sparkling meadows. Here, gamboling and frisking about in all directions 
were the spotted tribe, as wild and unapproachable as they well could be, 
and with a contempt for all bait however cunningly dissembled that baffled 
all our ingenuity. Our first impulse was to lime the brook, a} racess by 
which the fish are made to rise suffocated to the surface, but this was un- 
worthy of true sportsmen, and we resolved that if we could not kil] a trout 
by fair means we would not do it by foul. 

Still, we continued unsuccessfal—the day, we insisted must be too right, 
the water too clear, and the fish “too cunning !”—nor did we, if I recollect 
rightly, take a single one. Then came the idea of trying a stream hard by, 
known by the name of Cannon’s Beck, and a few hearty strides across the 
mountains soon brought us to its banks. Here the fish were equally wild, 
and we soon became convinced that our only cl.ance lay in our hands, namely, 
that of tickling them, after the fashion described 1n a previous paper of mine. 
In this respect we were a match for them, and on my first essay I threw out 
a fine trout upon the green sward, which gave promise of good sport for the 
morning, nor was it long before we counted some twenty or thirty in our 
basket. 

Still following the “babbling brook,” adding trout after trout to our al- 
ready well-stocked depcsitory, we at length came to another stream, and here 
at the foot of a lofty cascade we observed, basking in the sun some of the 
largest, finest fellows we had ever seen, and whu at our apprcach at once 
darted off under the shelving rocks, and green banks in the wildest possible 
manner. J marked one fine large black-backed trout, tor my 6wn particular 
capture, and it being a very steep bank over which I had to lean, which ren- 
dered my position a hazardous one, all eyes were turned towards my move- 
menis. One of my companions held me by the fret whilst I supported my 
suspended body with one hand resting on the ground, the other being em- 
ployed in groping for my slippery victim in his strong hold. 

Such was the state of things at this critical moment, the trout basking in 
fancied security in his accustomed retreat, and I suspended over his hiding 
place, something after the fashion of Grimaldi standing on his hands with his 
feet in the air, when, “ horrible dictu,” out bounced the trout, splashing and 
floundering down the stream with a velocity that plainly told how offended 
was his dignity at being so roughly handled. 

Now the escape of the trout was of minor importance, for according to an 
undisputed proverb, “ there are as good fish in the water as ever came out of 
it,’ and I was sure of making up for my defeat, but it so happened that no 
sooner had the fish dashed off, than my comrade either from thicking of it 
only, or becoming fatigued with his arduous duty of holding me, let go, and 
dashed off in hot pursuit of the fugitive, leaving me after a fruitless effort to 
save inyself, to tumble headlong into the bubbling element; where I splash’d 
and kicked, and plunged about, now choking, now screaming, in such an 
outlandish manner that the tenants of the pool must have wondered what the 
deuce wasthe matter. Falstaff when he was soused into the Thames could 
not have been nigher drowning than | was, sti]l my two companions heeded me 
not, but kept on following the fish, which at length evaded them, and they re- 
turned to help we out of my predicament, laughing heartily all the time. 

This, Mr. Editor, wound up our morning’s sport, throwing as it did a 
“damper” on all my preconcerted intentions, but we had lots of fish in our 


basket, lots of laughter on our way home at ny disaster, and there we sat 
down to a good dinner, and quafied a bottle to the pleasures of the ‘ gen- 
tle art.” 

And now Mr. Editor having delivered myself of a very pleasing reminis- 
cence, I'll bid you good night, begging however, if you ever visit the 
where such fine trout do congregate, that you will have a care how you let 
any one hold you up |} N leg, after the fashion above descri! e |. 

, 1843, 


New York, Oct. H. 
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THE MAN THAT KILLED A SPIRIT. 
AN IRISH LEGEND. 


BY FLORENCE M'CaRTHY. 


Vis—ye may laugh, but it’s truth I'm telling yees—lI seen a man that killed 
w spirit ? And it’s often and often I heeted him tell the story himself on my 
own father’s Mure. Och, by ths and by that! there’s not a word of a lie in it, 
and the man that did it was Tom Malioy. May be yees wouldn't mind him, for 
be was an ould man d laid under the green sod, whin I was buta bit of a 
thing, not far past oventeen, and that’s many a long year agone,—but this was 
the way of it. 
Ye see Tom Malloy was once young, and troth, by all accounts, there wasn’t 
a wilder divil in the whole kingdom. Thim was wild times to be sure, and it 
was rather a credit than the contrair, to be up to all kinds of diviltry ; and so 
Tom Malloy wouldn’t be behind the best, that is the worst, in all the pranks 
and divarsions that was setting forrard. If there was a fight at a fair, sare Tom 
was in the thick of it, laying about wid his thorn stick, and bating the world 
before him. If there Wes @ race or a fox-hunt in the country, oh, who but 
Tom, to be sure, must ride the crack horse, or folly on wid the hounds. Och! 
he was the nate rider aud the powerful; there wasn’t the horse in all Ireland, 
end after that av Coorse ye may say in all the world, that he’d be afeard to back. 
I was always @ great strife among the gentry, which of ’em should get Tom to 
ride for ‘em, for he was sure to win the race. And thin he had such a pleasant 
‘urn, and could sing all sorts of songs, jist to suit the ‘casion, wid a voice that 
was clear as a black-bird’s, and he was so full of his jokes and his puns, that he 
was always @ grea: favorite wid the wild young jantiemen, who used to come 
all the wey from Dublin and other furren parts in the sporting saison. More 
was the pity for Tom, for he grew mighty coucaited, and larned al! their 
bad ways to the back of his own; not contint wid the drinking and fight.n’ 
which kem to bim naturally along wid his mother’s milk, he took to bettin’ and 
cursin’ and spakin’ free and disrespectful of the clargy ; and left off mindin’ 
his duties intirely, and maybe wouldn’t hear mass from year’s ind to year’s 
ind,—and indeed he couldn’t be worse if he’d been a lord or a marquis 
iteelf. 

Weil, things wint on in this way for one while, and no harm kem to Tom 
Malloy. He was the gayest bachelor going, and for all his bad carackter nivir 
wanted @ partner at a dance. It wasn’t one, but twenty girls would have given 
their eyes for him ; but he only divarted himself wid their schamings, purtend- 
ing to be dying in love wid one or the other of ’em, and not a word did he 
epeke from bis heart all the while. Weli! well! there’s many like Tom Mal- 
loy, and may be "twould be for their health to take warnin’ by what happened 
him. His turn kem at last, and, contrairy-like, what must he do but fall in love 
in raal arnest wid the only girl in the country that wouldn't look at bim! Mary 
Delany was the purtiest as weil as the best girl in thim parts, as indeed she had 
the good right to be, seeing the priest was her mother’s own brother. All her 
people were dacent, and well to do, and her father, old Murtough Delany, was 
a soug man, and had laid up something in bank as a portion for Mary when 
she’d marry ;—she was all the child he had, and his heart was full of her only 
It wasn’t a likely thing that Murtough Delauy would be consinting to the suit 
of sich @ ne’er-do-well as Toin Malloy ; and it only shewed how set up he was 
in his own concait to dhrame of the thing for a moment 


But dhrame of it he did, sleepin’ and wakin’; and it wasn’t long before he 
tould the same to Mary herself. Well, if he thought ‘twas only askin’ and 
havio’, Mary showed him tne differ, and altho’ the color kem and wint in her 
face, and she spoke very mild and gentle, her words were not plaisin’ to Tom 
Malloy, for she tould hin nivir to think of her more, or mintion his love agin, 
for that frinds was all they could ever be to each other. Well, to be sure, 
Tom was in a terrible takin’, and if it had been his life he was pladin’ for he 
couldn’t have said or done more. The words kem warm from his heart that 
time ; and he looked so tindherly at her wid his handsome black eyes, and the 
tones of his voice were so soft and beguiling, that altogether tt might have 
melted a herder heart nor Mary Delany’s. May be she feit it too,—but if sne 
did she nivic let on to Tom, but said the same as before, only that her voice 
trimbled a little, and her cheek grew white as a snow-drop—and whin Tom 
would know the raison why, she tould him truly that ‘twas al! alonz of his bad 
carackter ; and how it would break her father’s heart if she should think to 
marry the likes of him; and that her uncle the priest had warned her agin him 
time out of mind, and wouldn’t be by no means plased at her keepin’ bis com- 
pany that long even; and wid these words she bid him good night, and turned 
away very short, so that he couldn't see the large tears that were standin’ in 
ner eyes. 

Tye black despair was wid Tom Malloy thin,—he was struck to the heart, 
and stud looking afther Mary till she turned the corner, widout 3s much as rais- 
ing his little fuger, and whin be had got the last look of her, he started like a 
man out of adhrame, and walked away like mad, nivir miuding the road at all, 
but goin’ thro’ fields and bogs—and down by the ditch—any way, jist as it 
come. And so he got at last to the public,—troth, it came sv nat’ral to him, 
that he could have gone there in his sleep,—and what does he do but wa)ks into 
the plece and calls for the raal stuff, nothing less than the potsheen itself would 
sarve histurn. Och! but the sound of his voice gave Mrs. Murphy a fright ; 
and whin she handed him the drink he glared upon her like a tiger, end clutched, 
not the glass, plase ye’ but the whole canteen; and faix, but he nivir tuk it 
from his lips till he had swally’d the last dhrop. 

Well, he set it down wid a thunderin’ thump, and says he, “ Biddy Murphy! 
if herm come to me this night, it’s Mary Delany that’s done it ;” and wid that 
out of the house wid him, as if the whole world was at his heels, and wouldn't 
stop for all that could be said,—and it Hallowe'en too, of all nights tn the year, 
Sure they bawled afther him as loud as they could baw!, and tould him he was 
sartin to be deludned wid the fairies, if nothig worse should come of it. 
Och, they might have saved their breath, for he was past minding sinse, 
if an angel had spoke it. He just turned about wid an awful look, and says 
ne 

‘* Toere’s a worse divil in my own heart than I’!] meet the night.” 

And thin he was off again before any one could stop him; and the way he 
wint was straight out of the town off to the moor, where the ould stones lay— 
a place where the haythins used to worship in the ancient ould times, before 
St. Pathrick (blessed be his name!) druv thim out of it. roth at any t me of 
the year it was bed to be there afther nightfall—but a Hallowe’en night! the 
boldest and the best might be afeard to vinture, and no shame to him, It wou!ld 
have taken all father Maguire’s Latin, and the bishop’s to the back of that, to 
have made a clear way thro’ the spirits of all sorts that kem there as thick as 

lackberries. It was akind of randyvuos, that’s tu say, an assimbling p:ace, 
where they met to exult ovxr their misdoings, the black-hearved thieves! aad 
conthrive new mischiefs and bedivilments for the destruction of sowls and bo- 
dies. And into the middle of thim walked Tom Malloy wid all his ignorance 

and his sins, and not even a good thonght as a purtection. The moon was at 
the full, but she wouldn’t be shinin’ down bright and clear on sich a company ; 
so she only glimmered out @ pale beam or two now and thia, through the hea- 
vy black clouds, frightened like to see what they were doin’, and av coorse there 
wasn’t much light to go by—but Tom Malloy could see filling the air all about 
him, horrid ould witches and ghosts widout any flesh on their bones, pointin’ 
thew long fingers at him, and grinnin’ wid all their might, by way of showin’ 
how glad they wor to see him, and there on the very top of tne heap of stones 
stud the awfullest spirit he ever seed or heared of! Maybe it wasn’t Sateo 
himself, but ‘twas his own twin brother. Tom shuk as if he’d the aguy, and 
his hair stud out straight from his head, and he s'ruv hard to remimber a prayer ; 
but the divil had power over kim thin, and not the |ste holy word would come 
into his mind,—nothing but oaths and curses, sich as suited the place he was 
iny—so out he rapped wid the biggest he knew, and indeed there wasn't many 
could date him at that ; and whinivir the spirits, and witches, and divils heared 
him @ swearin’ at ’em, they fell to laughin’ and roarin’ wid fun, and shouted out 
his name, ** Tom Malloy for ivir!” and « you'll be one of us, Tom :” just as 
if "twas a mimber they wor makin’ him. And some peeped into his face wid 
great eyes that burned like coals, and some pinched him al! over wid their red 
hot fingers, and more whispered in his ears their wicked invintions till he felt 
their ery breath scorebin’ him up. Bat nothing come up to the rejoicins of 
- att peels 7 the stones ; he kicked out his long legs, that - my 
held Gis'ters of orld like raping hooks, with great claws at the ind of em, Oe 
0 sides of him, jist as if he'd oe afeared of vreakin’ in two ; and as 
soon as he got breath to spake : 

co) creas. Oo ek ther ge ei ete Ch Oe Stor i 

Fag purty words, if ye dare, and I'll be wid y ’ 
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ni weet Fp Up at that, to be sure, and so he svuk his fist at the 

aa hae . ys he, “ Vo ye dare me, you ould villa ! here's tor you, thin. — 

they come, as fast as he could spake—och, out I woulda’t for more nor 

I could mintion, tell you the laste of ‘er, ! ’ 

Pa was @ greater noise than ivir ; and the spirit on the top of 

was an arthquake. stud there since the fiood, ratt ed Cown as if ther 

ain Setiptecenenaieee ree Ol says the spirit wid de how! of a wolf, and 
lead, clutching bim earns om's shoulders, where he set like a mountain of 
er “ rae ‘ined neck, till he was like to choke him. Thin all the 

. gang jined hands and danced round ’em by the light of blue fires 


that started up oat of the ground, and the dridful la , 
+t te Ad, ughter begun agin. It wasn’t 
anything like Christian fon or jollity ; the most fev cry of grief was a joy- 


ful soand in comparison! And Tom jined in, overcome wid madness and ter- 








The Spirit of the Times. 





d screamed till all power left him, and he sunk down on the 
ground and never knew no more that night. . 

Whin he come to his sinses next morning, he was all alone on the bare moor, 
and the great heap of stones standing by the side of him, jist as if nothing at 
all had happened—and Tom thought in his own mind, ‘twas bad dhrames he'd 
been havin’; but he badn’t that comfort lung, for whin he stud on bis feet, and 
thought te go home, a trimblin’ tuk him, and he fe't a dead weight on his shoul- 
ders, and he knew the spirit was wid him jist as ghad said. He walked off as 
fast as he could with such a load, but his heart a most died widin him, for all the 
while the spirit did be whisperin’ in his ear all sorts of aggravatin’ things ; and 
betimes it would bring round its ugly face, right forenenst his ewn, wid a look 
of triumph that made Tom amost ragin’ mad. 

From that cut the spirit nivir left him. Night an’ day it was by him in some 
shape or other, temptin’, tasin’, and mockin’ of him, till he was most worn out 
wid the misery. Betimes ’twould be a black dog stickin’ close to his skirts, and 
fearin’ him wid its horrid snaris ; and when he'd get beside himself like, and 
go to strike him down wid his stick, the divil a bit would it stir for all he could 
do, and down would go the stick right thro’ it, and there’d be the black dog to 
the good, shewin’ its great teeth and laughin’ ready to burst, as if ‘twas the best 
joke in life. Thin it would be struttin’ before bim in the likeness of a big ould 
turkey-cock, makin’ Tom bile over most wid the concaited ways it tuk on itself. 
And so that was the way it wint on, takin’ the form of some ugly bird or 
baste, and more oftener wearin’ its own hateful looks, which was hardest of all 
to bear, so that Tom hadn’t no pace in life, but guv himself up intirely. 

Och, but it was a pity of him! he that was the most light-hearted, free-spoken 
boy in the country, and so handsome and brisk, to be brought to such a pass ! 
Every body was sorry for Tom Malloy, for wid all his faults he hed got a hoult 
of people’s hearts. Ye see there was nivir no maneness about Tom, and he’d 
go thro’ fire and water to sarve a frind, so the whole country tuk part wid him, 
and put the whole blame of his trouble on Mary Delany. Poor crathur, she 
didn’t need that to add to her distresh ; for she was soft-hearted enough by na- 
reyane whin she see the way Toin Malloy was in, it amost fretted the life out 
of her. 

And so days and weeks and months passed on, and Tom Malloy got thinner 
and thinner, and his face hadu’t the laste bit of color, and his eyes that wor 
once so bright sunk deep in his head, widout any light in’em. Most people 
thought he wasn't far from his ind ; and the talk ran thro’ the country, that if 
he should die that way, it wasn’t his body only, but his precious sow! that the 
spirit would fly away wid. Mary Delany heared this said, for there’s always 
plinty of folks to tell cruel things widout mind n’ one’s feelings at all; and it 
hurt her more nor all the rest. She couldn't sleep nor take the laste rest for 
thinkin’ of the strait the poor boy was in, all bekase of his love for her ; and 
her grief wore her down the more, that she had to keep it all to herself ; and so 
from thinkin’ so tindherly of him, and accusing herself as the cause of his mis- 
fortin, s3e came to love him wid all her heart. Well, she was sittin’ one morn- 
ing all by herself, very sad like, just doin’ nothing at all, aud the big drops row|- 
ing down her cheeks like rain, whin the door opened and in come ould Molly 
Malone, the wise woman, and she tuk a good look at Mary as if she’d see right 
into her mind, and says she : 

* It's thinkin’ of Tom Malloy, you're now, Mery Delany ; and whin its amost 
too late, its the best blood of your heart you'd give to make him asy agin.” 

Mary guva start at learin’ her very thoughts spoken, but she knew it was no 
use to try and hde the truth from the wise woman, so she owned 1 al! to her, 
anc axed, could she give her any charm that would free Tom Malloy from the 
spirit. It wasn’t asy to refuse Mary anything when the tears stud in her blue 
eves; and so ould Molly up and tould her that there was just the one chance fur 
Tom Malloy, and that was to kill the spirit wid one stroke of a black handled 
koife—only one, mind ye—druv right into the middle of its sinful heart, and 
left stickin’ there, be sure, or the spirit would come back to life, strouger nor 
ivir. And she tould her beside, that ’twould be in some holy place that Tom 
would have to go, where he’d have power tu fix the spirit right down forenenst 
him, and thin ! he didn’t put a strong heart and a steady hand till it, twould | 
be no use in life to attempt it, for if be missed, he'd be in a worser condition 
nor he was before. So that was all ould Molly would say, but there was uivir no- 
body so glad as Mary; she blessed her agin and agin, and pet her own bran 
new meriny shawl on ber shoulders, besides making her a compliment of tay, 
enough to keep the ould crathur for months ; and as soon as ivir the wise wo- 
man had turned her back, Mary was off to look fur a black-handled kuife. It 
was long or she found one exact to her mind; but she got it at last, and thin 
she nivir rested till she come to the place where Tom Malloy was ail alone wid 
his sorrow. 

He was sittin’ under an ould thorn-tree, that grew by itself on the common, a | 
good piece from the town, wid his eyes cast on the ground, and no signs of life 
in him, except just now and thin, whin he'd give a sigh from the very bottom 
of his heart, which tould more nor words could, of the throuble he was in; and 
he nivir seen Mary till she had come close up to him, and wished him a “ kind 
goud evening.” At the sound of her sweet voice, he riz up his eyes to her 
face, and his own flushed up wid surprise and joy, whin he seen the look of pity 
and tinderness she cast upon him, but he didn’t spake nothing, only looked 
mournfully at her to see what she would say. Sv thin she tould him all that 
the wise woman said, and she handed him the black-handled knife, and begged 
him for the love of his body and sow! to try to kill the spirit. But he shuk his 
head, and says he: 


* Mary, it’s no use, “twill be well for me whin my body is quiet and still; and | doing it, in all cas 


for my sowl I've no power to strive In any good now, Mary.” 

And thin he grew white as the wall agin, and his eyes opened wide, wid a 
sort of fright, for ye see the spirit was at him grinnin’ and pointin’, and striving 
tu come between him and Mary. Tom Malloy seed it, but Mary didn’t; she 
only see the way Tom Malloy was tu, and she wouldn't be put back from what 
her heart was bent upon ; so she sat down beside him, and tuk his hand to hers, 
and, says she, 

** Tom Malloy, if you can't strive for your own sake, won't you for mine— 
my heart will break if you don’t get quit of that bad spirit.’’ 


And the tears come to her eves and she couldn’t say no more for a minit, 
only just looked up in his face beseeching-like. Well, Tom felt new life come 
into him at her words, and the spirit disappeared whiles ivir he looked on Mary ; 
for ve see her innocence and goodness druv it off the ground for the time—t 
was next to having the priest himself to the fore—and so Tom tould her, and, 
says he, 

‘ Only give me hope, Mary, that if ivir I get quit of the spirit, you'll look on | 
me as you do Low, and spake to me as you do now, and I’|l dare anything to 
plase you.” 

Mary didn’t say nothing to that, for she wouldn’t make him down-hearted by 
denyin’ him the hope; so she only smiled very kind and gentle, and her smile 
soothed him more nor all she had said, and he tuk the black-handled knife and 
touid her he was ready that minit todo whatever she'd bid him, if twas to kil! 
twinty spirits, let alone one. So thin Mary counselled him to go that very 
night to the ould Abbey, where the monks used to be long ago, for av coorse 
that would be holy ground; and she bid him get as nigh as he could to the 
stone crass that was standin’ there maybe a thousand years or more, aud to keep 
a strong heart agin the spirit, and nivir to heed its timptins or tormentizs ; and 
so she parted Tom Malloy, wishing him all manner of luck, and her heart's 
blessin’ on his endeevior. 

Well, the minit she left the place, back comes the spirit upon Tom wid more 
spite nor ivir, and he thought it would go near to kill him wid its ragins ; thio 
it amost broke his heart wid its sneers and its scoffias, strivin’ to set him agin 
Mary, and hissin’ in his ear just like a snake, that twas makin’ game of him 
she was, and putting all manner of doubts and misgivins into his mind ; but he 
nivir answered a word, only struv to keep to the thoughts of Mary’s sweet face 
and kind words until nightfall, and thin he wint off just as she had tould him to 
the ould Abbey. Och, thin, all that the spirit had ever done agin Tom afore, 
was light compared wid the scourgins it guv him ali the way there ; but he kep 
up his courage by thinking of Mary, and he felt himself get stronger and 
stronger the more he resisted the spint. Soat last he kem to the Abbey, and 
walked right into it, nivir mind all that the spirit did to hinder him. And he 
kem up as close as ivir he could to the ould stone crass; the light of the moun 
kem thro’ where the roof used to be—for it was all fallin’ to decay—and showed 
him the spot, just as plain as daylight itself; so whiuivit he got there, he bid 
the spirit, with @ strong voice, get down forenenst him. ‘And sure envugh, 
down wint the ugly thing right afore his face, lookin’ up at him wid aloek wight 
have frightened a saint, not to mintion a poor sinful man. Troth, ‘twould be 
be past all invintion to describe the horrid sights the spirit put upon Tom, to 
distract his mind and divart the stroke from tne right spot ; but Tom nivir took 
bis eyes off him for a minit, and he lifted up the knife wid all his strength, and 
druv it right down into the middle of the black heart of the spirit, thet wes 
dartin’ out flames and serpents and stings 

“Strike me agin, Tom Malloy!” said the spirit wid a screech might have 
riz the dead. 

* Faith, ould divil, you don"t come over me that way!” said Tom, for if 
he had struck him agin, ye know, the sprit would have had power to come back 
to life, and be a hauntin’ of Tom for ivir. 

‘Och! bad manners to you, Tom Malloy, you've dia for me now!” screech- 
ed out the spirit agin ; and wid that there riz up a storm beyant anything Tom 
had ivir seeu before—sure he dreaded that the ould Abbey would fall down wid 
the shakin’ it got;—and thin sich horrid screechin’ and groanin’ begun, that 
Tom just stupped up bis ears and shut his eyes tight, to wait till it would de 
over. Thia i wasn't long he had to wait—maybe not more nor a minit had 
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down on him, lightin’ up the ould ruins, wid the ivy creepin’ about ’em, and 
my “em look a dale purtier than the big new church down in the town, nate 
as it is, 

Well, Tom Malloy was happy asaking. He was quit of the spirit, and he 
felt more light-hearted nor a bird, and so before he wint out of the Abbey, he 
looked all round to see was there any sign of the spirit in it; but nothin’ a: 
all could he see, only just one drop of black blood on the spot where the thing 
had stud. So Tom wint out of the Abbey wid a grateful heart.—and whin he 
passed the door, what should he see just a step or two beyant, but a figure 
kneelin’ wid her bands clasped ; and the moonbeams that wor shinin’ full on her 
beautifal face, showed him ‘twas none other than Mary Delany herself, anc 
whinivir she seen Tom comin’ out, she riz up to meet him, but her heart was 
too full tospake. Weli, maybe he didn’t step forrard in no time to comfort her 
wid the good news, and a pleasant walk they hed home together by the light of 
the bright moon, And more nor that kem of it, for tho’ Mary wouldn’t promise 
to be his wife thin—for she wasn’t the girl to give her father a hear:-scald by 
doin’ what wouldn’t be plasin’ to him—such a change come over Tom, and he 
grew to be such a dacent, sober boy, that there wasn’t the laste fault to find wid 
him ; and not many months afther that time, ould Murtough Delany giv’ his 
consint and his blissin’, and Tom Malloy married Mary. And sure it aint many 
a one’s luck to be happier nor he was all his life afther, for if it was a bad spirit 


he had killed afore, 1t was a good angel he had won to be his wile. 
Democratic Review, for October, 1843. 





PUNCH ON NURSERY RHYMES. 


‘* May it not be, that in youth as in sleep, the image of coming things hove; 
round us, and mysteriously become visible to our unobstructed eyes ? May not 
the seeds uf what is to betide us be already scattered by the hand of Fate ; may 
not a foretaste of the fruits we muy yet hope to gather possibly be given ys?” 
GoeTuHe. 

We imagine, if these suppositions be adopted, they may be considered as 
: Fate being 
transmogrified into a Nurse by an Ovidian Metamorphosis, to instruct us in the 
Art of Love. Cupid, however, bemg always represented as a little boy, may 
appear to be in his proper place in the nursery, in which unlimited monarchy. 
he would soon (from his inherent love of mischief) be deprived of his bow and 
arrows, by the reigning government, have his wings tied behind him, and be put 
to stand in acorner. Some people object to Love forming the subject of any 
nursery rhyme, as being a thing of whicn no child can possibly form any distinc: 
idea, and which, therefore, must be perfect nonsense to them; but a moment’s 
consideration wil] make it plain, that as @ great deal of nonsense °s said and sune 
about Love to grown up persons, there can be no harm, but rather a benefit. in 
accustoming children to a litle platonic Love-nonsense, that, when grown up, 
they may he able to comprehend the jargon of the amurists 

The penchants of the Pretender are recorded in a well-known nursery thyme, 
which informs us that— 

“Charley loves good ale and wine, 
And Charley loves good brandy ; 
And Caarley loves a pretty girl, 
As sweet as sugar candy.” 

Our national love of strong drink is such that, say the Persian Princes, “ The 
people of this country do not use water as a drink; when it is necessary they 
take a little, once in three or four days.” Charley, however, was obliged 10 
take to water in another way, viz., to escape his enemies, and this, no doubt, 
gave him a distaste for it. The simile at the end is in the highest nursery 
style, being calculated to convey to the infant mind the very brightest idea of 
the attributes of the young lady, as being all ‘* that youthful poets fancy when 
they love,” viz.: sugarcaudy. Herrick has also drawn a simile from the cooke- 
ry-vook ; he tells us— 

** Health on Julia's cheek hath shed 
Claret and cream, commingled.” 

This, somehow or other, reminds us of the Ettrick shepherd's simile of— 
‘*His hair was red, 
Almost as red as German sealing-wax.” 

School-boys apply the phrase ** making an offer” to attempting a thing, and 

failing in ut, through fear. The same reason may cause hesitation and conlu- 


sion in the grown up mode of * making an offer.” And, as says Sir Ww. 
Raleigh— 





” 
— 


“They that are rich in words must needs discover 
They are but poor in that which makes a lover.”’ 
Those who are rich in love find it not easy to express it in sufficient words. 
For this reason, some do it by letter, for which you may obtain a model in any 
‘Complete Letter Writer,” and by some advertisement, of which the following 
is a ** juicy” specimen :— 

“Any gal what's got a cow, a good feather-bed with comfortable fixins, 500 
dollars in hard pewter, one that has had the meezles, and understands tending 
children, can find a customer for life, by writing a small bzllet douz, addressed 
Z. Q, and stuck iu a crack of Uncle Ebenezer’s barn, jinin’ the hog-pen.”’ 








gone, whin he felt the soft wind of summer passin’ acrass him, coolin’ his burn- 
in’ head; and whin he opened his eyes, there was the bright moun shining 





Every body wonders how he shal! get through “ making an offer,” and per- 
haps, like Mr. Peter Magnus, bothers himself and others about the manner of 
es uselessly ; for no one appears to remember how he did it, 
or what he said; it is evidently one of those things, which, ‘* when it is to be 
done, when ’tis done, then "twere well "twere done quickly.” The following 
simple method may be recommended as concise, and a plain “ yea or nay” will 
be considered as a sufficient answer by a great inany persons, who conceive that 
soliciting reasons for any love proceeding is seekitg for a non est inventus, 


There was a little man, 
And he woo’d a little inaid, 
And he said, Little maid, will you wed, wed, wed ! 
I have little more to say, 
Than will you, yea or nay, 
For least said is soonest mended—ded, ded, ded. 
The little maid replied, 
Some say a little sigh’d, 
But what shall we have for vo eat, eat, eat! 
Will the love that you're so rich in 
Make a fire in the kitchen, 
And the little God of Love turn the spit, spit, spit ? 


The prudence of the lady in the above love declaration, argues well fur the 
comfort of her husband, and is calculated to be a useful lesson in the nursery. 
She evidently completely posed her adorer by (what he of course never expect - 
ed in alove conversation) a common sense query as to the probability of the 
little God of Love breaking up his bow and arrows to make a fire in their aitcher, 
lighting it with his torch, and turning the spit with * his own dear little hands.’ 
She evidently had no faith io existing on “smiles and wine,” and did not wisa 
to imitate Horarman and Horendos, of whom we read, in “ Palmerin of England, 
that ‘* they lived together, with mountain herbs, and wild fruits, pangs, griefs, 
sobs, sighs, and salt tears, the daily food and sustenance of a lover.” How 
happy would it be for some lovers if.they had not that one craving portion of 
the diurnal economy to provide for through the mouth! but were like the 
Astomi, a people of India, who, Pliny tells ux, have no mouths, and are support- 
ed by the smells of roots, flowers, end wild apples. To be sure, these united 
lovers would not be able— 

“To enjoy the pure primeval kiss 
With as much of the old original bliss 
As mortality ever recovers.” 
But this is not material, as living cannot be obtained by kissing : although Mr. 
Ferrand has helped himself into Parliament by the exercise of his vocation in 
this line. Guarini, in his ** Pastor Fido,” says— P 
* The kiss is lifeless we bestow 
On lips that yieli no kind return.” 

They however helped to *'retuin” Mr. Ferrend ; but only imagine his ladye- 
love excla:ming with Shelley, 

** What are all these kissings worth 
If thou kiss not me!”’ 

As to the marketable value of a kiss, it fluctuates considerably. Sheridan, we 
are informed, gave a guinea for one,—some people only get a box on the ear. 
We ourselves were once kissed in a dream, and that cost us a pair of gloves. 
A nursery rhyme informs us, that— 

* There was an o!d man in a velvet coat, 
He kissed a maid and gave her a groat ;” 
from which evidence we gather that the highest price is 1/. Is., and the 
lowest 4d. 

Ovid charges men to remember their bristly beards, lest, in kissing, they 
should hurt the soft skins of the fair; nevertheless, another rursery rhyme 1n- 
form us, that— 

* Thomas a Didymus had a long beard, 
Kiss'd Nancy Fuchet and made her affeard.” 
From which we may infer that he was one of those ‘awkward gowks,” who, 
says the Ettrick shepherd, ‘can’t kiss a lassie without hurting her feelings.” 

Mr. Sterling, in his lately-published tragedy of Strafford, speaks of “kisses 
ocean-deep.”” These, we presume, must be of the species Tennyson sings of, 
when he desiderates the existence of a merman, and states, that he would ** play 
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with the mermaids in and out of the rocks” (which by the bye, must be of some 
unknown formation to admit of ingress or egress) — 
* And holding them back by their flowing locks, 
I would kiss them often under the sea, 
And k’ss them again till they kissed me, 
Lavghingly, laughingly.” 
And now, for ‘he present, in the worcs of Aspatia, in Beaumont and Fletcher's 
« Maid’s Tragety,""— 
* I'll trouble you no more, yet I will take 
A parting kias, and will not be denied.”’ 


English Sporting Intelligence. 


By the Hibernia. 











From “ Bell’s Life in London” of 24th Sept. and 1st instant, we glean the 

following synopsis of Sayings and Doings in British Sporting Circles :— 
From * Bell's Life in London” 24:h, Sept. 

On Monday last a well-contested race came oft in che neighborhood of 
‘Derby, two miles upon the turnpike-road, fur £10, between Mr. Nik’s bay 

ny Rat-TalL, aged, and Mr. Wrighi’s brown poney Wanr.in, 4 years, 
which was won by the old pony by about a length. Rat-tail will stand at the 
Crown Inn, Chesi rfield, during the races, and can be backed torun Linkboy 
fur £5 or £10, and carry 9st. each. 

Mr. Forth has sold his two celebrated mares Venus and Vibration to Cor- 
bet Smith, Esq., of Bitieswell Hall, Leicestershire. Paul Potter has joined 
the purchase at the price of 300 soys, 

A match of £50a side has been made between Captain Cleugh’s (54th 
Regiment) b nm Duvernay and Mr. Margay’s bm Jenny Jones, two miles 
over the Phawaix Park Course, the Capiain giving Jenny Jones 10lb. To 
come oft during the Garrison Raves, Dublin, in October. 

Nv; wits. — Nutwith was bred by the Jate Captain Wrather, of Masham, 
Yorkshire, on whose decease the horse became the property of his brother, 
Samuel Wrather, E-q, his present owner. ‘Tom Beckwith, an eccentric but 
honest and hard-working blacksmith, had the care and management of the 
colt up to the period of his going to the stable at Middleham. We believe 
‘Tom never lu-t sight of his “ pet” until he was !anded at Doncaster. The 
dam of Nutwith was for sometime hunied with Simon Thomas Scroope, Esq.’s 
hounds by a celebrated horsebreaker catled Ned Serjeantson, and she was 
destroyed last aucumn, old age (being foaled in 1816) and infirmities render- 
ing the act a case of necessity. 

Portraits ux Nctwith —Mr. Herring has finished his portrait of Natwith 
for Mr. Bailey of Cornhill. It is a magnificent painting, and will, no doubt, 
prove a popalar addition to Mr. Bailey’s series of the winners of the Derby, 
Oaks, and Leger. 

Bo.ron Races AND OTHER Sports.—Eyvery year since the memorable siege 

of Gibraltar, that event has been commemorated by holdinga fair, called 
Cross Keys Fair, in Bolton. To the regular festivities has been added this 
year some excellent horse, toot, and other races. The landlords of Bolton 
and its ve nity subscribe. a hindsomely lined purse, which was conterded 
fr uponanewly made course by two half-bred, but somewhat aged horses. 
Mr, John Entwisties bh Happy Jack, and Mr. Francis Guffogg’sbm Lapy 
or Tae Lake; heats, three miles round, the whole distance being one mile 
anda half. In going the second round one of the stirrup leathers of the 
Lady gave way, when she was a few yards ahead, which gave to Happy 
Jack the heat. Both horses came again “ fresh as paint” tothe starting post, 
and continued neck and neck nearly the whole of the first round, when Hap- 
py Jack slipped by his female competitor and got in advance abouteight vards, 
which he maintained throughout the race. Two other horses were entered, 
but they forfeited their entrance money, and did not come to the scratch. li 
is decided upon to lease the adjoining field and put it to the present eourse, 
which will then make the same nearly a mile round. This done, Bolton 
Races, owing to their close contiguity to the town, will bid fairto be the arena 
of some good sport for the best second-rate horses. Though this is the first 
eflort there was not less than 8,000 persons on the ground. There was also 
some excellent foot racing for sovereign prizes and upwarls; but what ex- 
ited the greatest merriment was a race once round the course by two fe- 
males which was cleverly won by Mary Rasper (servant to Mr. Hart, of the 
Queen’s Inn, Bolton). Mr. Lever Higginston, the clerk of the course con- 
cucted the affairs of his office with skill and praiseworthy impartiality. 

Trortinc.—The owner of Conripence met Mr. E. Russell at the George 
Inn, Warerloo-road, on Wednesday evening last, and made a match to trot 3 
mies in harness, Confidence to give Rochester 200 yards start, for £100 a 
side. £20 aside is staked in the hands of Mr. Dangle,and the money to be 
made good atthe abovenamed house, on Friday, September 29, between se- 
ven and eight in the evening; the match to come offover the Hatcham Park 
Rac: course, on Wednesday, October 4, at three o'clock in the afternoon pre- 
cisely. 

Mr. David Jones has a pony not exceedingtwelve hands high, open to all 
England, of his inches, to trot for not less than £30a side. Distance two or 
three m les; meet half way from Aberdare. Communications tobe address- 
ed to Lewellyn Jones, Half Moon, Mill-street, Aberdare. 

Mr. Adamson, of Middleton-on-Row, has backed his horse Gulley for £10 
'o trot sixteen miles inthe hour, To come off on the 3d of October. 

Tue Birnwrncuam £5 Sr. Lecer Cr.vs.—The subscribers of this popular 
club, tothe number of nearly 70, dined together at the Bell Inn on Monday 
ast, when, after a sumptuous entertainment, the sum of £550 was handed 
Overto the fortunate winners. The first prize of £400 was won by Henry 
Allsopp, Esq., of Burion-on-Trent; the second of £100 by Mr, Chappel, of 
London; and the third of £25 by Mr. Silvester, of Birmingham ; in addi- 
onto which £24 was divided amongst the dre wersofthe other horses which 
started. The winner of the first prize handed over £20 to be expended in 
wine,to which Mr. Bolton (the host, whois a winner), in conjunction with 
Mr. Chappel, added £10, Mr. Silvester contributing in proportion. The 
evening was pis-ed with the utmost conviviality, and no limit was placed 
(othe supply of champagne and other generous wines. Mr. Bolton announ- 

ced thet his £2 Derby Club was opened, and nearly all the gentlemen present 
‘landed in their names as subscribers to his Leger Club for 1844, the presi- 
dent, Mr, Allsopp, entering his name for three chances. 
_ Tue St Leger Sweeps.—These sweeps were paid on Monday in our lead- 
ing sporting circles. The amount paid at the Post Office Hotel was £2,300, 
a great majority of the larger stakes leaving Manchester. 

Manchester Guardian. 

The prizes in Evans’s St Leger Sweeps were paid to the fortunate holders 
of Nutwith and Cotherstone on Monday last. The 101. Sweep first prize to 
Woolwich, second ditto to Neath. 


Bers on Races.—A case which excrted some interest among the sporting 

men of Bath, came on for adjudication on Wednesday, before the Commis- 
Sioners of the Court of Requests, arising out of a bet made upon the St. 
Leger; and although the amount ciaimed was but trifling, the question in- 
volved Was Of considerable importance to the Jayers of wagers and stake- 
holders, particularly the latter. Mr. W. Coles appeared on a summons 
ee — been obtained against him by Mr. Empson, to show cause why he 
oo i toe of stakeholder, paid half a crown, the amount of a bet, 
day nro Wein winner. {t appeared from the evidence adduced, that the 
ete Ie caneday) the St. Leger had been run at Doncaster Races, Mr. 
erent enerting ov Smith meeting together, commenced conversing about that 
p toe os itt Me and ultimately a bet was made. Subsequently it was 
him the er ~ “ir. Smith was the winner, and of course Mr. Ccles paid 
. ean) be had in hand as stakeholder. The reason that Mr. Emp- 
som new sued Mr. Coles was, that when Mr. Smith laid the wager he was in 
possession of the result of the race, and that consequently the bet was an un- 
fair one, and null and void. Mr. Smith was called as a witness, and denied 
having received or seen any official account of the race, and that he had laid 
— bet afier hea:ing the name of the winner publicly mentioned in the mar- 
aoe The chairman of the court considered this admission of Mr. 
Smith to be fa'al to the defence. The witness had acted on the information 
he had obtained in the market, which he believed to be correct, and which in 
his (the chairman’s) opinion, was equal to his having received an official list 
or card from Doncaster, with the name of the winner. The defendant must 
Consequently pay the amount claimed. This decision will make parties 
very cautious how they become stakeholders. 
_ OSBALDESTON v. SIMPSON AND oTHERS.—The following satisfactory letter 
fas been sent to Mr. Osbaldeston :—“ Portland Club, Tuesday, August 15th. 
My dear Osbaldeston: The cemmittee, consisting of Sir Robert Barton de 
Symons and myself, met to day by appuintment to receive your solicitor, and 
hear from him an explanation of certain matters connected with your suit 
about the bills given to Bowles, Chinery,and Simpson. You will be pleased 
‘o learn, that we are entirely convinced and satisfied of your honor 'hrough- 
Out the affair, and we have directed our secretary to record on the minutes of 
Our proceedings this opinion, which will be at all times available to you if 
2by question on this subject should arise at any future period; for myself, 
individually, I never entertained a shadow of a doubt differing ‘rom our de- 
Cision in committee ; but it must be high!y satisfactory to you that the in- 
guiry has been made and the decision entered on our minutes, which cannot 
be lost, as your documents of Westrop were between Dacre and some other 
party. Believe me, always yours, very faithfully, W. J. Bears.” 


Tue Moors.—Bulletins from our sporting friends are stil! satisfactory, and 


the pleasures they enjoy on the heath continue both extensive and varied. , he came off victorious. 


Grouse are plentiful, and although deer are waxing somewhat shyer, there is 
still a good sprinkling to be met with on the heights. 
Mr. Geo. Clay’s, of Wem, valuable horse, Blackbird, broke his thigh a 


few days back, whilst taking his exercise. Bell’s Lite, Oct. 1. 

Mr. Emmerton, of the Leather Bottle, Wavendon, has backed his pony, 
named Tiny, only thirty-seven inches high, and a boy (his son) only six 
years old last March, to go ten miles in the hour, for £20. 
© The Cambridge Peggy is matched for £20 a side, against Stormer, of 
Hacknev, io trot ia harness three times round the Hatcham Park Race- 
course, Peggy giving Sturmer 200 yards start. To come off on Wednesday, 
Oct. 4, 1843. 

The whole of the stakes for the match between Confidence and Mr. Rus- 
sell’s nag, to trot two miles, has been made good. The maich comes off at 
Hatcham Park, on Wednesday next, at three o’clock in the afternoon. 

The Trormxe Marcn, in harness, for £20 aside, between The Mite and 
The Little Wonder, came off on Thursday week, the 21st alt., two miles on 
the Leytonstone Road, which was won by The Mite. She will now give The 
Little Wonder fifiy yards start in two miles, and trot fur the same amount ; 
her height is ten hands, and her owner is prepared to make a match to trot 
any pony in the world, of the same height, two or four miies, in harness, for 
£50 a side. To be heard of at the Ship Inn, Bishopsgate-street. 

Rir.e Smootine at BuawartHitt.—Taue Prize won By 4 LaDY.—A corres- 
pondent at Glasgow states that a ball-shooting match took place at Blawar- 
thill, near Renfrew Ferry, on Saturday the 23d, and Monday, the 25th Sep- 
tember, for a case of stuited birds, value about 61. The distance with the 
rest, was 150 yards, and from the shoulder 100 yards. After a keen contest 
on the first day, the prize was taken by Mrs. Paterson, of Glasgow, and kept 
by that lady till two o’clock of the second day, when it was taken out of her 
hands. The contest now became keener than ever, until five minutes before 
six, when the lady again taking the rifle got ahead of them all, making her 
two shots at 100 yards distance 1 5-8th inch. The gentlemen then giving up, 
she was declared the victor, to the greai surprise, and amid the loud cheers 
of the meeting. 

BerswinG anp THE Ascor anp Newcastie Cups.—The following cases 
were sabmitied to the arbitration of the Hon. Captain Rous, at Doncaster :— 
Case 1. In the month of September or October, 1842, A betted B 3 to 1, p.p., 
against Beeswing winning the cup at Newcastle, in 1843; in the latter monih 
Mr. Orde died, and the mare was not entered; the time of closing for the 
cup, was the Ist of March, 1845. The second case was of the same charac- 
ter, the odds being 5 to 1, p.p., against her winning the Ascot Cup, in 1843 ; 
the bet was laid in September that year, and the cup closed in 1843. 

Opinion.—T he two cases relative to Beeswing winning the cup at Ascot, 
and the cup at Newcastle, 1842, are exactly similar. The fundamental prin- 
ciple of betting is that you cannot wiv where you cannot lose ; but this does 
not apply to the present cases, because afier Mr. Orde’s death, Beeswing 
might have been entered for the said cnps. As A betted B the odds against 
Beeswing aBsoLuTeLy winning the said cups in 1843, B risked every contin- 
gency. There is no doubt that if Beeswing had been entered for these cups 
afler the death of Mr. Orde, and had won them, A would have no excuse for 
not paying the money ; by the same reasoning B has no excuse for not pay- 
ing his forfeits to A—A wins. 

Sept. 14, 1843. H. 8S. Rous. 
[The above cases have led to a good deal of discussion in the north.] 





** Look on this Picture, and on This!’ 
Oh! Cotherstone—Cotherstone—Pride of the North, 
Thy glory is wither'd—thy laurels gone forth, 
Bedeck'ng the brows of brave Nutwith, whose luck 
Has knock’d all the betting men down in a ruck. 
Ob! Pigburn, invincible, where is your pot ! 
This Nutwith has played “the deep place ” with vour lot, 
And Chesterfield'’s Lord must succumb with regret, 
His * Prizefighter " cannot be * Champion ” yet. 
On! woe for the favorites! Eden, and all, 
That, with “loag-headed folks "’ ’gainst * the field”’ had the call. 
I rayther imagine the men from the south 
Wili jong have the taste of Champagne in their mouth ; 
Oh Fanny. dear Fanny, they cut it tov far, 
But a ** Morsel ” ’s found out that'll * Care” ‘em of that. 
On their funds, too, the ** Yorkshire ” ’s a serious tie on, 
For the pillar of Pompey’s a hard one to lie on. 
Thus say the * luck’s all” lot; but hear me, ye flats ! 
Leave off your harrahing and waving of hats ; 
There’s nothing to boast of, Scot only was led 
By what you are short of—you varmint !—a head! 
I don’t mean to blame Botler’s riding ; but, mind, 
If he’d **set to” before, he had ne'er been behind ; 
And if ever the couple should scamper again— 
In snow Or in sunshine, in thunder or rain, 
I'll back Mr. Bowes on the dry, or through dirt, 
For my money, my watch, all my clothes, and my shirt. 
Content ye. my tieldsmen !—conten' ye, | say, 
And the greater your judgment the /esser you say ; 
To account tor his losing 1s usual, of course, 
Bat I’|! don the foolscap if he ain’t the best horse. 
Era of 24th Se pt. Prain SNAFFLE. 


Paince Avzert’s First Day’s SHootinc.—His Royal Highness Prince Al- 
bert, who was accompanied by His Serene Highness Prince Hohenlohe 
Langenbourg, left Windsor Castle, on Saturday morning, between eleven 
and twelve o’clock, and proceeded to the royal preserves in the immediate lo- 
eality of Flemish Farm, in the Great Park. Mr G.E. Anson was in*at- 
tendance upon his Royal Highness. The birds were exceedingly numerous 
(the greatest care having been taken to breed and preserve them since last 
season), and exceedingly strong oa the wing. During the short time Prince 
Albert remained on the farm, his royal highness bigged 13 brace, and his 
serene highness five brace, besides a preity fair sprinkling of hares. From 
the immense number of pheasants which were seen in this portion of the 
royal preserves (not one of which was “in'roduced to powder and shot,”) 
first rate sport may be anticipated by his royal highness to-morrow—the 
birds having an extra day’s respiie by the Ist of October falling on Sunday. 
Such was the unerring aim ot Prince Albert on Saturday, that his royal 
highness brought down every bird he shot at, with the exception of a solitary | 
one, and that was winged, and only escaped with difficulty inte the fern. 
Sunday Times. 

Racine tin France.—The Autumn Meeting inthe Champ du Mars will 
take place this year on the 15th, 19th, and 22d of October. On the first day 
the races to be contended for are the 3,000f. plate, for three year old colts and 
fillies, once round; and the 3,500f. prize for horses and mares, for three year 
olds and upwards, once round, heats. On the second day (the 19th), the 
principal prize of 5000f. for horses and mares of all ages, twice round; and 
the Royal Stakes of 6000f. for thorough-bred horses and nares foaled in 
France, twice round, heats; and on the third day (the 22d), the principal 
prize of 4,500f. fur three year oid colts and fillies, once round, heats ; and 
the Grand Royal Prize of 14,000f. for thorough-bred horses and mares toaled 
in Franee, twice round, heats. The Chantilly Autumn Meeting is fixed tor 
Saturday, the 17th, and Sunday, the 18th of October. 


Snootinc --The Rev. G. Chetwode has this week entertained a large party 
of friends to shooting. Chilton House has been the nucleus for many ot the 
best “ shots” in the locality. ‘The reverend geatleman is proverbial for his 
hospitality. 

Snootinc.—The Hon. Captain Gordon, brother of the Earl of Aberdeen, 
brought duwn two beautitul autlered stags last week, on Lord Francis Eger- 
ton’s splendid ground at Altnaharrow, in the county of Sutherland. 
Exrraorpinary PepesrxianisM.—Last week, a woman named Bones, up- 
wards ot 80 years of age, was desirous of seeing some friends in Kent, and 
accordingly siarted early in the morning from Uckfield, Sussex, and 
walked to Westerham, Kent, a distance of 23 miles, which she accomplished 


in one day. 
Lord Watertord has purchased The Condor, by Economist, out of Hum. 
ming-bird’s dam, three years, from Mr. Kerry, for 375 guineas. 

Deata oF Dick Cuartis.—This celebrated pugilist, whose science and 
prowess in the prize ring were for years the admiration of the sporting world, 
on Saturday week paid the debt of nature at his house in Little Surrey-street, 
Biackfriars-road. He had long been ill from his nightly excesses amongst 
the scions of aristocracy, Which sapped the foundation of a vigorous constitu- 
tion. He was always successful in the many prize battles he fought, and 
thereby obtained the cognomen of the “ Pet of the Fancy,” until he was 
matched against Perkins of Oxford, which fight he lost, for it was a cross, 
it being well understood that on the morning of the day that it took place 
9001. was paid into a banker’s hands at the west end of the town, in his name, 
which he received, and it enabled him for a length of time to run a career 
of careless profligacy, and the result ot it was, that he lost the integrity of his 
character in the ring, and nobody would afierwards again back him, and 
thus he became entirely a lost man. Weunderstand he has died in indigent 
circumstances. He was born in Suffolk-street, inthe Borough, Feb. 1, 1802. 
On the 27th of June, 1820, he fought his first battle. In July, 1838, he was 
tried at Hertford assizes for seconding Brighton Bill, and was sentenced to 
eight months’ imprisonment. He forghi eleven tough battles, for various 


\ stakes, and had two severe accidental turn-ups, in the greater part of which 
Sunday Times. 
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Howven Great Horse Fam.—This annual horse fait, one of the most 
considerable in the kingdom, lasts a formight. A number of foreigners and 
London dealers were down in the neighbozhood for some time before the fair, 
making extensive purchases of first-rate hunters and carriage horses. This 
year horses began to arrive in the town on the 2st inst., and the numerous 
arrivals on the 22nd, 23rd, and 24th, betokened a very at fair. It was 
no’, however, until the 25th that the town began to exhibit much bustle, 
when the influx of buyers became great, especially by the Hull and Selby 
railway. The show was the largest known for a considerable number 
of years, and a great deal of business transacted. On Tuesday and Wednes- 
day the town presented one dense mass of horses and men. It is principally 
as a colt fair, however, that Howden is famous, and especially for first-rate 
colts it stands pre-eminent for superiority over every other fair in the world. 
For cvery description of first-rate horses, as hunters or carriage horses, very 
high prices were obtained. Hunters were looked after with great avidity. In- 
fr rior horses were not in great demand. Some of the best horses were pur- 
chased at prices varying from £100, £160, to £200. Many valuable horses 
and brood mares left Howden for London, France, and Germany, during the 
present week. It is worthy of note that the foreign demand is on the in- 
crease, and promises for a time to become a considerable branch of traffic, 
ontil the foreign breeds are sofficiently improved by the cross and admizture 
of the finest Brivish stock. At the present time, foreigners and their govern- 
ments are equally emulous in the imports of the best breeds, in furtherance 
of this end. The following is a list of the distinguished individuals who have 
visited the fair:—The Baron le Korze, Ecuyer to his Majesty the King of 
Prussia ; Mr. Bamberg, Berlin: Messrs D. Conaz and Son, and Mr. Boerin- 
ger, Switzerland ; Monsieur Salvadur Keevel, Paris; G. Maliame, Esq, Mr. 
Morville, Mr Orbell, Mr. Sernell, Gen. Brotherton, Lord Paget, 4th Dragoons, 
Capt. A. P. Gordon Cumming, 4th Light Dragoons, Lieut.-Col. Clarke, Royal 
Scots Grevs, and several other officers; the Hon Mr. Lawley, Escrick ; Geo. 
Greaves, E+q,, Heuley Greaves, Esq.; Mr. Reid and Mr Creyke, York; W. 
Chaplin, Esq.; Mr. Hall, of Scorborough ; Mr. Maws, Mr. Compstone, and 
Mr. Burtons ; also several foreign dealers from Russia, Prussia, Sweden, Ger- 
many, France, and Switzerland. The a:tendance of dealers from the southern 
and midland counties, and indeed from all parts of England, was very numerous. 
From London, we observed Messrs. Dyson, Dickinson, Burford, Collins, Shaw, 
Cattell, East, Payne, Gibbs, Wimbush, Chaplin, Sewell, d&e. The great fair 
day for horses and cattle will be to-morrow. Sanday Times, Oct. 1. 


Taking the Ve:l.—The tollow ng little bit of comedy took place a little time 
ago :—A gay nubile lord called at a lace shop, and selected a very beautiful and 
costly veil, paid for it, and requested that it might be sent, with his card, ad- 
dressed to a certain fair one. Presently, and before the veil was packed up, who 
should walk into the shop, by mere accident, but the wife of the noble lord, to 
buy some trifling article. The veil caught her eye, and she greatly admired it. 
She was informed that it was to be sent as a present from Lord to Mise 
Her ladyship asked if there was another veil of the same kind, and was 
answered in the affirmative. She directed it to be sent to her residence, ad- 
dressed to her, with the best affections of Mr. The lady, on the return of 
her faithful lord, laid the veil upon the table, and exclaimed, “‘ See what a beau- 
tiful present I have received!” His lordship knew the article, and was con- 
founded. Then bouncing about, and insisting upon knowing who had dared to 
take the liberty, &c., the tantalizing lady recommended him to call for particu- 
lars at (he shop from whence the veil had been sent. He did so, and was soon 
convinced of the trick piayed him. He paid for the article, partly as a reward 
for the ingenuity of his wife, but, in fact, moe for the purpose of throwing a 
veil over the transaction. 

Deer Stalking.—Lieutenant Henry Lowther, of the First Life Guards (who 
bas been for a short time sojourning at Lowther Castle), attended by his trusty 
squire, the bol! and yallant Tom Yarker, king of the deerstalkers, has lately 
made two excursions to the lofty and cloud-capt mountains encompassing the 
pleasant and romantic vale of Martindale, in Westmorland. Though at this sea- 
son of the year the noble and majestic stag is remarkably shy, and rarely to be 
met with, except on the summits of the loftiest and most inaccessible moun- 
tains, yet these two far-famed crack shots, by superior tact and indefatigable 
exertivns, on each occasion succeeded in bringing down a beautiful, high-condi- 
tioned animal, at almost an incredible dis:ance, by directing, with fatal preci- 
sion, a *‘ leaden passport” from their unerring rifle through his stately head. 
The worthy and gullaun officer was equally successful in his exertions in the 
same mountains last yeare 

Tricks of the Turf.—In later times than these we have heard of more than 
ove ruse de guerre being practised at Newmarket, whereby, according to the old 
adage, the biter was bitten, aad deservedly buten, too. The late Earl Grosve- 
nor bad a horse heavily engaged at the Craven meeting, and a few days before 
he was Lo rn a report was circulated that he coughed. But whence the re- 
port! "Why, a man had been hired by a party to lie all night on the roof of his 
box to ascertain the fact which he proclaimed. His authority, however, being 
doubted, another worthy was employed to perform the same office on the follow- 
ing night, which, coming to the ears of the trainer, it was immediately reported 
to his nuble employer. ‘ Have you no horse that coughs!" inquired his lord- 
ship. ‘* We have one, my lord,” was the reply. ‘* Then,” said his lordship, 
“let him be put into the box ever which this fellow is to pass the night; ard if 
he do not catch his death from this cold north east wind and sleet we shall do 
very well.” Of course the odds became heavy against the horse, from the re- 
port of this second herald, and his lordship pocketed a large sum by his horse, 
who wou his race with ease. 

Still later, indeed, the parties being now alive—the one no other than Mr. Wil- 
son, the oldest member of tie Jockey Club, and the other a noble dake, but 
then a noble viscounc—a very fair advantage was taken of a report circulated 
by means of one of those watchers vulgarly called *touters.””. Mr, Wilson 
was about to try a two year old colt, and had entered his trial for the morrow. 
* We must not try to-morrow, sir,” said the trainer. ** Why not ?” inquired 
Mr. Wilson. ‘ We shall be watched, sir,” replied the trainer; “ and the old 
horse's (7. e. the trial horse) white fore leg will be sure to let out the cat.” 
* Leave that to me,” said Mr. Wilson; **[ shall be at the stable before you go 
out with the horses” And, coming prepared with the materials for that pur- 
pose, he painted the white fore leg of the old horse black, and the fellow one of 
the colt white; and so they went to the ground. The uid one, as may be sup- 
posed, ran the fastest and the longest; but being mistaken by the * touter” fur 
the young one, his fame spread abroad, and he was sold the next day to the no- 
ble viscount for 1500 gs , being somewhere about 1100 more than he was worth. 
But the march of intellect and roguery, which appears to have run a dead beat 
on the turf, has made people wiser and sharper respecting such matters as these. 
The Marquis of Exeter keeps his trying saddles under his own locks, and has a 
machine for weighiog his trial riders, which shows the weights to himself, and 
to no one but himself Sunday Times. 


Sir James Graham has been actively engaged in field sports since his arri- 
eal at Netherby, and has met with excellent amusement in his extensive pre- 
serves, where both black game and partridges are unusually plentitul this 
season. 

Freeman, THE American Giant.—This“ great” personage has visited Aber- 
deen, and gave a public exhibition in the theatre, in which he personated the 
“ Grecian Statues” with considerable effect, and afterwards appeared in a 
piece entitled “‘ Tom Spring’s Parlor,” in which several aspirants “ set to’, 
with the gloves. 

Nurwita.— The name of Nutwith is taken from an ancient edifice, called 
Nutwith Hall, the property of John Ewbank, Esq., and is situated close to 
those splendid pleasure-grounds, near Masham, the property of Mrs. Law- 
rence, from which Hackfall, half-brother to Nutwith, got hisname. Nutwith 
is trained by Mr. RobertJohnson, of Tupgill, near Middleham, who we hear, 
is aboutto retire trom his profession into private life, thus ending his brilliant 
and celebrated career, he having trained the never-to-be-forgotten mare, Bees- 
wing, throughout all her splendid victories, as well as the sire of Nutwith, 
Tomboy, and numerous celebrated horses. Mr. Johnson was also distin- 
guished as a celebrated jockey, having rode the winner of the St. Leger him- 
self four times, on Ottrington, Ebor, Revellerand St. Patrick, We presume 
he will be succeeded by his brother-in-law, Mr. Watson, of Allcock Lons- 
dale, who for many years has devoted great actention to the stable manage- 
ment of the establishment. Doncaster Gazette. 

Astonisnine Instance oF THE Tenacity or Lire in 4 Doc.—A person of 
Plymouth possessed a dog which frequently bit him (who has now a wound 
icflicted by the animal which is very tardy in healing), insomuch that he de- 
termined on ridding himself of it, and therefore gave it away to some dog- 
fighting shoemakers, who kept it in a state of starvation, and the poor thing 
would often return to an inn, kept by a friend ot its late master, for the purpose 
of procuring food. Atlength it was agreed by the original owner and an 
acquaintance, on witnessing the cadaverous state of the dog, to put it out ot 
its misery ; for this purpose they proceeded to hang it toa tree ona moonlight 
night; and, todo the deed” most effectually, one of the executioners [a 
very heavy man} suspended himself to its hind legs for some seconds; after 
which it was cut down, and dragged a long distance to a heap of stable dung, 
wherein adeep hole was dug, and it was buried—they naturally concluding 
that life was totally exunct—but, incredible as it may appear, the dog was 
found next day seated at its accustomed place at the inn, to the amazement 
of those who had the night before been iis gravemakers! “ Spring” had walk- 
ed into the inn, and began licking and playing about the landlord [who knew 
not what hadtranspired], as was his practice when m search of food. The 
restoration of life in the anima] may be attributed to the exceeding warmth 
of the dung-heap. Better fare is now in prospect for the poor brute, for the 
pleasurethe parties felt in acting as hangmen, is now changed to a delight ia 
attending to its comforts, from the extraordinary fact of its having dug from 














out i's grave after the usage related. 
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A FEW DAYS AT PRAGUE~AND THE CARROUSEL. 


As I believe you take an interest in matters touching man and horse among 
our Continental friends as well as at home, I send you an outline of a visit 
which | paid to the good city of Prague a shor: time since: viz, in the month 

arch. 

# ye received more than one cordial invitation to Prague from a Bohemian 
Gentleman, Count Nostnz, but which one circumstance or uther had always 
prevented my taking advantage of ; but being very desirous to go, I resolved 
on a further biddiag not to disappoint myself again. The Count’s letter like- 
wise mentioned that a Carrousel was shortly to take place. Now of a Carrou- 
sel I in my ignorance had never even heard, and accordingly I felt much curi- 
osity as to what kind of performance it might be. The letter merely said that 
“a Grand Carrousel would be ridden” on such and such days; and my ima- 

mation soon dressed it up as a tournament under another name. Accoid- 
ingly Idid not hesitate, but being a resident at the time in Germany, put my- 
self into a coach, and after twenty hours of the usual rate of travelling—the 
merciful pace of five English miles per hour—! reached the place of my des- 
tination. 

As I journeyed along, I had read thus, ‘‘ Prague has a Hundred Palaces.” 
These i found, with the exception of the Hradscnin (the Palace of the ancient 
Bohemian Kings, an enormous building which overlooks the city from a height, 
and now only in part occupied by soldiery), to be the residences of the Nobles ; 
and in many respects they quite merit the titie given them, being very large 
buildings, standing in many instances apart from all others, encompassing one 
and often two court-yards, and of a massive and handsome Grecian style of 
architecture. 

Your Magazine is not the place in which to write a history of Prague, nor 
to tell of its legends, of which latter there are enough to filla volume; so [| 
confine myself to saying that itis a city full of interest to a traveller, and con- 
tains, for those who take a pleasure in objecis of curious antiquity, what is 
well worthy of a journey from adistance. J: has much of the air of an East- 
ern city, many of its towers terminating in cupolas and other forms which tell 
of a taste and origin foreign to an Eoropean people. It is said co have more 
pecoliarity of character than any of the cities of Europe aiter Constantinople, 
Venice, end Moscow, though the latter no doubt it resembles in many respects, 
the Bohemian people being of the same Sclave origin with the Muscovites,and 
having carried with them to the South, as is probable, their habits and their 
style of building. 

My reception by Count Nostitz was most friendly and agreeable. He was a 
sportsman ; had passed a year in England some ten years ago, aud spent hs 
English winter where a foreigner and a sportsman should spend it, at Mel 
ton; spoke our language fluently and correctly; was a pleasant and well-in 
formed companion, and one whose sentiments ov al! subjects, expressed in an 
easy and unpretending way, always did credit to his head and his heart. I will 
add, that his Coontess was most kind and attentive, doing to her guest the ho- 
nors of her house with uuvarying affabrlity, and with that simplicity of manner 
which so truly characterises the highly-bred Lady. 


Count Nostitz'’s house was one, and not the least worthy to be classed, 
among the ** Handred Palaces.” Outside, it was a handsome building and 
standing on a large area of ground; while within, the arrangement was excel- 
jent, and the establishment in every way well ordered ; and there was that at- 
tention to detail which is the last and finishing stroke put to the polished and 
graceful fabric of civilised life. The Count possessed a gallery of fine pictures 
by the best masters, and which is I believe considered to be the most valuable 
collection in the town. 

Of course I had not been very long in the house before we went to see the 
stable department. Though a sportsman, the Count did not particularly pride 
himself on his stables, but they were !arge and lofty—very excellent qualities— 
and well occupied. There were some handsome and nseful carriage-horses, 
ene pair of them especially as good and active as any I ever sat behind. There 
were likewise a few neat ones for the saddle, among which was a very clever 
hackney bay mere of great power and caprial action, and a finely-shaped grey 
horse, a great favorite, and fit to carry his master anywhere with any hounds. 
There were also two cojts, a yearling and a two-year-old, by Professor out of 
German mares, not quite thorongh-bred. There would have been an English 
horse or two among them, but the Count had been unlucky witha purchase he 
had made, and which §d:d not encourage him to repeat the experiment. He 
sent to Tilbury for two horses: they came, but one died soon, and the other 
went hopelessly lame inthe shoulder after a year’s use. : 

While walking through the town with my host on the day of my arrival, I 
admired a fine pair of grey carriage-horses standing 2t a door, when my compa- 
nion said, * Ah! those are Rohan's new ones, he has just had over tive from 
Yorkshire, for which he gave a ‘nousand guineas. He will be delighted at your 
admiration of them.” The Count thought the price extravagant; but when 
one recollects the great and certaiu market there is for fiae well-bred draught 
horses, besides emong Noblemen and Gentlemen, in the great jobmasters of 
London, who have some of the finest horses in England, and to whom it an- 
swers to give almost any price, one must think the Prince de Roban did not 
** pay too dear for his whistle.” , 

I soon found that at Prague I was in the midst cf acommunity of Noblemen 
fond of sport and of all connected therewith, and at the same time worthy to 
be classed very high in all that constitutes the gentleman. They were easy, 
polished, and unatfected in their manners, and manners make the man, as we 
all Jearued in our childhood, and should not forget in our manhood. There was 
too a bonhommic ard a frankness of address about them which had a peculiar 
charm for a stranger 


The next day Count Nostiiz proposed that we should pay a visit tothe Prince 
de Rohan and see his horses, of which he had a good many English 10 his sta- 
bles. According to appointment we went, and found the Prince in his drawin.- 
room, when be received me with a most pleasant and courteous manner. He 
was at the moment of our entering in great admiration of a painting sent for 
his approval, from the hands of a Gera.an artist, considered to be the Landseer 
of Germany. The landscape part of the picture was well done, but the chief 
feature was a dead stag on a cart, the head of which had great merit ; bat J 
thought, as I looked, that the painter had still much to do before arrived at the 
at of a Landseer. 

The Prince took us first into his saddle and harness-room, and the idea that 
strock me on entering was that the Prague saddlers and harness-makers must 
be very first-rate artists, for there was a finish about the work which reminded 
one of a certain country. However, J was quickly undeceived as to the Buhe- 
mias workmanship, for the Prince, stnking a saddle with his hand—one ot a 
pile of about a dozen, a!! new—said, * English ;’ and looking at the maker's 
ticket, there I read ‘* Louden” sure enough. The bridles too, of which there 
were about thirty hanging in a row, and the haroess as well, all came from the 
tame place. Among the latter! observed with pleasure a very neat tour-horse 
vet. The collars seemed to excite the Prince's great admiration: tasing up 
one, he felt the padding, and potating it out to Count Nostitz, ‘* There,” said 
he,‘ we cannot do that in this country :—firm and yet soft—light and yet strong 
—our people can’t do that.” We then went into the stables, in which I found 
there were asiud of ninety horses, all English, and presided over by an Eng!ish- 
man * Bravo!” said I, “this is highly flattering to my country :” to which the 
Prince laughingly replied, * Ah, I like to have what is good.” In the first sta- 
ble were eight—his especial favorites—and a very nice lot of horses they 
were ; very well-bved ones, witha deal of bone and size about them. Each of 
them was stripped iu turn, and brought out that I might view them all over. 
There was a litle brown mare pearly thorough-bred, the model of a gentleman’s 
riding-borse—her owner's especial choice, and i did not wouder at it, for she 
would be a credit to any stable anywhere. 

There was here what I had never seen before similarly applied —marble. 
The mangers were marble, and the wainscoting, five feet high, was of the 
pas material: it was a yellow brown speckled stone, and the effect was 
good. 

From this we proceeded to another, where were thirty or forty horses of all 
kinds, but the greater part I think were for draught, and among them were the 
greys from Yorkshire we had seen the day before, and a remarhably fine lot 
they were, and worthy of that great county. A handsome bay pair were put- 
‘'0 in the yard to go out with the Princess, and on my observing quietly 

English groom that the shoeing did not seem to be of the best (for I 
canoo\compliment the German farriers generally), * Why, no,”’ said be, “ they 
are obs\nate fellows, and one ough: to be farrier as well as groom im this coun- 
try. I bYve nothing to do with the carriage-horses, but { overlook all my hor- 
ses’ shoei » 8nd a job I have of it.” 

“ They think their own work pretty good, eb ?” said I. 

B The other day,” he replied, I was blowing up one of these fellows, and 
wouldr.’t let bim do as he liked ; so says he, why can’t you be satisfied as well 
as other people, everybody else is satisfied. So it is ; nine people out of ten, 
whether blacksmiths or statesmen, are improved against their will.” 


In another stable was a grey poney, ove of the most perfect little animals I 
ever saw, avout thirteen hands high, got by Priam ous of a hackney mare of 
Lord Chesterfield. In the same part of the establishment were seven or eight 
small square compact phacton horses, doing great credit to the judgment and 
taste of the English groom. It aganses that every year,-or nearly so, he 
was sent by his master to England to get something fresh in horseflesh ; 






aod when the price is not 100 much regarded, as I imagine was the case 


The Spirit ot ‘he Cimes. 


a — may easily believe that a very pretty addition is constantly made to 
the stud. 

While we were looking at the grey pony out in the yard, the Prince’s younger 
brother came up. He had, like his elder brother, a most gay and happy man- 
ner. He too was very fond of horses, having hed a stud of seventy, and all 
from England too ; but he had lately parted with them ail with the exception of 
three or four. 

During ‘ny stay, the Carrousel was the grand occupation. Some years ago it 
had been a constant and almost yearly amusement at Prague, but for ten years | 
none had taken place, aud it was now revived for the best of reasons and in the 
best of all causes—in the cause of charity. It was to be ridden in a large rid- 
ing-school, the seats for the spectators to be let, aud the proceeds to go to the 
relief of the poor inhabitants of the Erz-gebirge, a mountainous district lying | 
on the confines of Saxony and Bohemia, who were in a starving condition. It 
deserved to succeed, and it did succeed, and went off capitally to the entire sa- 
tisfaction of all parties. As so lovg a time had elapsed since the last 
Carrousel, there was quite a fresh set of aspirants to the honor of riding it, and 
the Gentlemen who had been accustom;ed to do so therefore gave way to the 
younger ones. Sixteen were toride as Knights and, as of these only four 
were of the former party, there were twelve quite inexperienced in its various 
movements and intricate manceuvres, and consequently there were daily re- 
hearsals. To two of these I went, and saw some good horsemanship ; but 
. ow om grand day came—or rather evening, for it was to take place by 

amplight. 

The riding-scnool, a building about sixty yards long and twenty broad, was 
brilliantly lit up, the whole — of it being one blaze of light from lamps 
suspended from the roof, and the entire circuit closely studded with the same. 
I thought to myself atthe moment I entered what a pity it was that Lord 
Eglinton’s tournament had not been arranged under cover: a building of wood 
for the purpose would have cost one or two or three thousand pounds—but whiat of 
that! the tournament would have succeeded, though on rather a sinaller scale 
perhaps, and have been a pleasant show instead of a disappointment and a mor- 
ification. 

The building was fitted up at one end for the people, and at the other was 
a gallery for the Aristocracy of Prague, and in this latter was a display of 
Bohemian beauty. Amoug the lower orders as well as among the bigher of 
that country there is much personal beauty both of form and face, and in the 
gallery were now to be seen many women of as noble and lovely a presence 
as are to be found ir the most favored lands. Beneath this gallery was the 
box containing the sporting men, and into which the Knights came when not 
severally engaged in the performance of their parts of the Carrousel. 

The riding-school had been built by the celebrated Count Wallenstein, the 
famous Austrian Genera! during the Thirty Years War, and an additional in- 
terest was given to the place by the circumstance that the Knights of the Car- 
rousel were to be dressed in the costume of the time of that famous war, and 
moreover that one of the Knights was of the same name and family with the 
great General, being a descendant of his brother, the General himself having 
left but one child and that adaughter. The present representative of the fa 
mily bears the name of Count Waldstein, and on my asking the reason for 
this change, I was told that ‘* Waldstein” was the original name, “ Wallen- 
stein’’ being a corruption. I confess I think I should have retained the 
corrupted name*, history and the dramatic poetry of the country in the works 
of its greatest writer, Schiller, having stamped it with a fame and celebrity 
critically correct. 

Everything being ready, a trumpet was heard, and a herald entered from be- 


of the time mentioned above, bearing his silver truncheon of office, and mount- 
ed on a well-bred and powerful vay horse. Immediately behind him came a 
band of wind-instruments, sixteen in number, riding four abreast and dressed 
likewise according to the time. Next caine the Koights. Eight of the 
Kaights were termed “ Ritter,” and eight ** Croatin,” being Croatian horse- 
men. 

The dress of the Ritter consisted of a black hat with large rim, aud turned 
up on one side and looped with diamonds. The neck was open, and a yellow 
short coat, belted at the waist with sleeves open from the elbow and shewing 
those of a black vest beneath, was buttoned up to the throat. Above the low 
colar appeared a finely worked lace one falling on the shoulder, and on it hung 
down heavy masses of curls from beneath the broad flap of the hat. The ce- 
ther garments were black, embroidered and striped with yellow; while the legs 
were encased in tan-colored boots which reached above he kuee, and at the top 
of which appeared a delicate fringe of lace. 

The Croatin wore on the head a fur hussar cap. The vest was of light blue 


likewise of blue cloth, fitting close to the limb and fastened above the ankles, 
where it was met by laced boots of a light yellow color. Besides the vest they 


was fastened at the sides, and the sieeves of which were open at the elbow, 
shewing those of the vest beneath, 

Count Kress was the leader of the Ritter, and rode alone ; he was followed 
by six of his order three abreast, and a single one in the rear; while behind 
tuem the Croatin in the same order, led by Count Sternberg, and were succeeded 
by sixteen men-at-arms riding four abreast, making in all forty-nine horsemen. 
The Knights were all mounted on strong and handsome well-bred horses rich- 
ly caparisoned, and the men-at-arms rode smail horses of a dark color, of a fa- 
mous Bohemian breed celebrated for their stoutness. After parading round 
the arena at a foot’s pace—a gallant show—the band and the men-at-arms 
drew up on the centre, while the Knights went through a few manceuvres at a 
trot. ‘This was called the ‘* Trabb-Figuren,” a kind of preliminary, and did 
not last long, and the whole party moved out in the same order as they had 
entered. 

A band in the people's gallery immediately struck up, and in a few seconds 
the men-at-arms, who had dismounted, entered the arena to act as the servants 
in making the necessary arrangements for the different parts of the Carrousel 
They brought in a oumber of light pasteboard busts the size of life, white and 
black, and tali pillars, which they placed in various parts of the arena; and 
when all was ready, two trumpeters dashed in, and galloping to the further 
end, sounded a challenge, after which they retired again at speed. 

The next part is called the “ Ringstechen and Kopf-Carrousel” (the Car- 
rousel of the heads,) and [I will chuose out two Rittersand carry them through 
It, not invidiously as being those superior to all the others in skill of arms 
and horsemanship, though they are among tae best, but because it wil! make | 
the description more clear. Couat Schlik is one of the former party who 
rode the Carrousel in other years, and Count Daun is a young man of the new 
party. 

The Kuights enter at a foot’s pace with lances raised, and having whecled 
round the centre of the arena, come forward towards the Gallery of Beauty 
and make their obeisance in knightly fashion with their lances. The ladies al! 
admire the young Count Daun, and say to each other, ** How extremely well 
he looks in his costume ; and the young men say, ** Daun is a beautiful rider :”’ 
while others say, ** What a fine fellow Schlik is! how well he looks on his 
horse! and what a seat he has!” aud they prophesy that Count Schlik will do 
as well as-any one of them: and Count Nostitz says to me, * Look wel! at 
Schiik ; you will see how we did it in the old times.” 

They ride slowly to the other end, and turning round repeat the ceremony ; 
and then separating they proceed at a canter (from which they do not cease till 
the whole part 1s done) with lances in rest to try ther skill. First, they are to 
carry off various rings which are suspended from horizontal bars, curved and 
resembling a stag’s antlers, which project from the side walls, There are four 
of them, two ou each side, and each having many rirgs, and each Knight makes | 
a trial of skill at all four of the bars. At the end of each bar, which curves 
upwards, is placed a bust, and the Knights, when they have tried their skill at 
the rings, proceed to tilt at the busts. 

Count Schlik ia a soldier of some years standing—a General, and he las re- 
ceived an injury in one eye, which is against his doing as well as his younger 
companion in arms; but he has great steadiness, practice, and a seat and hand 
both firm and true. Count Daun has curried off his two first rings, but his 
horse, a well-bred bay, swerving as he approaches the third, he misses it; but at 
the fourth he points his lance well, and another ring is won, aad so _ he earries 
off three, and probably none will beat him. General Schlik is riding an Arab- 
looking grey, rather pliant at his pasterns, and so, his rider being heavy, he 
does not carry him quite steadily, and the General has missed the first ring, but 
carried off the second; and he is so engaged in thinking of this ring on his 
lance, or something else, that he almost forgeis the third, and he ouly recollects 
it in time to give a hasty thrust, but it is a well directed one; the grey, how- 
ever, goes uneasily at the last, and makes an attempt to get away from the wall, 
but the General holds him to his course, and in spite of his awkwardaess shews 
his steadiness of hand and wins a third ring. ‘ Well done! well done! that 
was skilfully managed,” says one of his friends, They come round again, after 
having entered round each other in a cire!e in the middle of the arena (which is 
done after each trial of skiil), and Count Daun bolds a bust on high on his lance 
point, and the ladies clap their hands ani the mea cry, “ Bravo, Daun!” The 
General too has carried off a bust at the other end of the arena, and has done it 
with bis usual ease. 

They have now given up their lances to the servants, and have received two 
short darts : again they separate to different ends, and as each passes a particu- 


* Upon the subject of names I may relate here an amusing anecdote. Count Nostitz 
told me that one day one of his friends was complaining of the difficult pronunciation of 
English names. * Now,” said he in illustration, *‘ there is a name which is spelt B-u-l- 
w-e-r, and | am toid that it is pronounced Brougham.” 














neath one end of the Gallery of Beauty (fitly so cailed), habiued in the costume | 
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lar bust on one of the pillars, he throws his dart. They have both thrown well. 
and their enemies lie low and bite the dust, as Homer's heroes did on the plains: 
of Troy. They next receive a pistol each, aud approach auother enemy. Coun 
Daun has fired and has not hit his man full: he wavers on his pedesial, how. 
ever. the blow is tov much for him, and he falls ; but he fired first, and Coun; 
Schlik’s horse hears the report, knows what is coming, and having a dislike to 
fire-arms, shrinks from the attack and swerves ; the General spurs him, and has 
him by the head with a hand of iron, sv that the grey cannot escape ; bur 
he comes up awkwardly, makes a rush past, and had not his rider been 
well prepared for this, his enemy would have escaped ; he tires at the critica! 
moment, and the bust leaps from its place into the arena amid the app'ause 
of all. . 
They give up their pistols, and draw their swords, and having made a cir. 
cuit of the area, each Knight dashes between two pillars surmounted by his ep. 
emies, and as he passes between them, he with a right and left blow has Jgid 
them both in the dust. Bravo! bravo! it was well done, the four heads lie Upe 
on the ground, 

Ard now comes the most difficult part of the Kopf-Carronse!. The two 
Knights have cantered up to the farther end, and turning round they stop side 
by side, and theu at the same moment they start and urge their horses to the 
gallop, and leaning low over their shoulders with the sword-arm s'retched down 
they charge at top speed two enemies placed on the ground about midway of 
the arena: down they come at a terrific pice; Count Daun has got his horse 
well in hand, and holds him straight as an arrow upon his point—it is a tick}:sh 
moment, and the least deviation of his horse will make bim miss; but no, he 
will do it: and the General, he has a more difficult part to play, for the Geen 
Daun’s bay is steady, but the grey goes uneasy and swerves from his line, The 
General will go wide of it: no ; just on the very point he dexterously throws 
him up to it, and at the same instant they bave pierced both heads: Coup: 
Jaun’s is aloft on his sword’s point, and the General’s is rolling in the dust. and 
the two Knights have almost ridden their horses, before they could turn them 
into the box of their male admirers, who are shouting Bravo! and emulating 
with their hands the applause showered down from the Gallery of Beauty 
above. They bring their panting steeds round to the front, lower ‘heir swords’ 
points, aod receiving “‘one cheer more,” they depart covered with honor 

Twelve out of the sixteen Knights, two and two, go through the same per- 
formance with various skill and good fortune. After the twelve Kuights have 
completed their performances, there is a stit among the servants, who gather up 
the fallen busts, bring in fresh ones and more pillars, together with three long 
wooden frames about three feet and ahalf high, covered with canvass painted 
to resemble a paling. Count Schlik here tells me that “this was originally 
painted to resemble a wall, but we thought it would seem incorrect for men tu 
carry a wail, so we had it fresh painted as a paling.” 

* Yes,” I reply, ‘it would seem wrong that men shouid carry a wall, yet ovr 
military men will tell you that they have carried many a wall, and not only a 
wail, but a fortress too.” As Count Schlik does not understand English the 
point of the joke is lost, as in translaviou any play upon words almost necessa- 
rily is a failure. 

In the meantime, all the preparations having been made, the “ palings,”’ cor- 
sisting of one long piece and two short ones, have been placed so as to form a 
star or cross with equal rays or bars, the two short pieces standing at right an- 
gles with the longer one frum its centre on each side, At each point of the 
cross stand ‘wo pillars with busts there on, at sucha distance apa:t that a horse- 
man car pass between: there are likewise busts placed on the ground in va- 
rious parts of the arena. The four Knights enter, headed by Count Kress, 
and after making their knightly obeisance they go through 4 varirty of manev- 
vres ata quick trot; then carry off ata smart canter the busts placec on the 
ground, each man liftiug one on his sword’s point at the same time, aud put a 
finishing stroke to the fate of their often slain enemies by a grand coup de-main. 
They have cantered in file into the narrow circle round the cross between the 
pillars, and at a given signal each Koight with a right and left blow has sent 
his two enemies flying from their elevated po-ition, and the groucd is strewed 
with the dead. No; they are not a!l dead: four of them are recovered for 
further slaughter. While the Knights perform a few evolutions and shew the 
dressing and manege of their steeds, the servants have placed the long *' pa- 
ling” across the arena, and the two shorter pieces of ** timber’’ at the ex're- 
mities of the long one, thus dividing the arena in balf The four revived ene- 
mies are again elevated on pillars placed two at each end of the centre piece 
of ** timber,”’ and now the Kaights are in single file and prepare to jump the 
“paling” in tum. Atthismoment, Count Auersperg, who is a good English 
scholar, a Sportsman, and takes in * The Sporting Magazine,” and ge- 
nerally goes to the Derby or the Leger every year, says to me. ‘* This is th 








cloth, buttoned te the throat, with a lace collar above it. Below, the dress was | Liverpool Steeple-chase ;” and Count Clam, who is likewise a Sportsman, re- 


peats the words, * Liverpool Steeple-chase ;"’ to which I reply, ** that if those 
four Kaights will but goto Liverpool aud ride a steeple-chase in that cress, ait 


In the meanwhile, the knights are going singly at one of the palings, and 
Count Kress has got over, horse and man doing it easily and well; the se- 
cond is going at it, the young Prince Ardeberg on a black English hunter of 
Count Clam, but his horse won’t have it, and when he is within two stndes 
of it swerves, and then bolts into the middie of the area. The Prince brings 
him round again, spurs him, and gives him a heavy blow or two with his 
sword over the quarters; while he is punishing the black. the other two Knights 
have got well over without touching, and tae young Prince crams his horse 
well at it, but he jumps short, and knocks it down with his hind legs, anc 
gets the spur again for his awkwardness. The four Knights now stand in a 
line at the further end, and at the word of their leader they all start together, 
two at the centre fence, and two at the side ones; they charge the ‘* timber’ 
at a short pace ; all jump well, and as they are in the air each Koight, with 
asword-cut, sends his enemy for the last time to mother earth. It was cle- 
verly done, and the “ Liverpool Steeple-chase ” riders come in veck and neck, 
emulating ‘* the great affair,” and great applause greets the gallant horsemen és 
they pull up their steeds in front of the Gallery of Beauty, with their swords’ 
points lowered, and the four adventurous Kaights retire from the scene ot 
their glory. 

In a few minutes they come into the Sporting Box, and Count Clam takes 
Priuce Ardeberg to task for not sufficenily cramming the black hunter the 
first time, feeling that his refusing was a reflection upon his English horse 
when all the others jumped. The young Prince says he wil * give it him 
properly’? the next ume, and Count Clam then assures me that the black ts 4 
first-rate jumper, and offers to bet me a hundred {ouis* that he will to-morrow 
put op in that place the three *palings”” at two feet apart, and (hat the black 
shall jump all together without touching. As I do not bet, and, moreover, have 
no doubt that he would do it, the leap then being nothing very great, [ pretend 
not to hear correctly, and ask the Count if he said two yards apart. 

The servants have cleared away the * palings,” pillars, corpses, S&c., and the 
arena is quite free for the most stirring act of the Carrousel, called the “ Wai- 
fen-Tauz,” literally the “* war dance.” The whole party of the Knights are en- 
gaged at once in this, and as it is rather a hard piece of work for their horses, 
most of them are mounted on fresh ones Ail of ihem have two in use during 
the evening, and some have three, a great many of which are English, and 
well-bred ones, and the style of riding aud handling them is remarkably good 
aod easy. 

The two trumpeters have sounded their challenge, and the sixteen Knighis 
enter by twos at a foot-pace and parade round the arena with their swords drawn. 
After a time they break into a tro, and go through many figures, which shew 
their skill in the management of their horses. Tne eight Croatin are ricing 
down on one side in single file, and the eight Ritter are riding up the other Ib 
the same order, all in peace and amity ; when suddenly the whole body of the 
Ritter turn sharply into the arena, dash across it at a gallop, aad bear down hos- 
tilely on the Croatin. The Croatin, seeing their enemies approach, start Into 
a canter, receive the Ritters’ swords upon their own. and each Ritter having 
engaged his opponent, the battle becomes general. The pace now '!s 4 gallop ; 
tne Croatin are the weaker party, and on the defence, urging their horses to 
their greatest speed, while the Ritter hang upon them and keep up 4 conti- 
nued battery of sword blows. 

“* Arm’d men and steeds now shake the trembling ground, 
The tumuli thickens, and the skies resouud.’’— Pope's Hom. It. 


° ” 
They sweep round at a furious pace. “ Bravo, Schlik! how finely he rides, 
says one; “he is a splendid figure on his horse.”—‘t So is Waldstein,” says 
another: ‘‘and Daun,” says a third; ** and Nostitz,” adds a fourth; ‘he is 4 
tremer.dous fellow on his grey mare” The batile rages furioasly in the mean- 
while: sometimes they are all pell-mell at the turn, tor they have ridden their 
horses at speed, and are so engaged in attack and defence that they urge 08 
their chargers till they are scarcely able to stop themselves enough to turn, and 
iron feet are rattling against the boards, as the Croatin are pressed to the side 
by their more powerful antagouists. Now they re!ease themselves from the oon 
fusion, as some one of the rear rushes by those in advance and sing!es 0v' 


| 
wore a pelisse of crimson cloth trimmed with fur, which lay open in front and | England will go to see them.” 


* Count Clam told me one day of a wager which he had lately made : it was that he 
would ride a horse over a billiard table, or its measurement lengthways, twelve ae 
long and three and a half high, withouttouching. The bet was made during the west, 
and was tocome off in a fortnight: the frost continued. Behind his house im Prague 
the Count hada slip of ground, across part of which he built a boarding 0! (ne yea 
measurement, and taking one of ls horses from the stable he rode him att. rhe ~— 
cleared it well, though the ground was in a very bad state, and also a second — o 
on a further occasion, just before the day prescribed, he refused, and nothing coul ge 
him to rise at it. The Count was therefore obliged to take another, and on the yg ne 
day rode him at the fence. The horse did it well, clearing it all but the tips of his -_ 
feet, which made just a slight blow on the extreme edge of the board. The wager wa: 
thus lost. 
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Cct. 21. 


fresh ecemy, and they are all free again and are sweeping up the arena 
, admired disorder.” 


“ The field rings dreadful with the clang of arms, 
The gleaming talchions flash, 

Thus breathing death in terrible array, 

The close-compacted legions urge their way ; 
Fier€e they drive on impatient of success, 

Now Schiltk is in the front and now ’tis Kress.” 


rina one may render the latter part without any disparagement to Homer’s or 
“ty, Pope’s heroes 

“The tight is well sustained, but many mothers and sisters in the Gallery of 
Beauty #re nervous and half frightened, and yet pleased; and yet they wish 
hat the “ Waffen-Tanz ” was over. There are some wives too, who are 
lightly timid, and experience a degree of agitation; and perhaps some whose 
“parts beat quicker than those of either wives, or sisters, or mothers. 

"Jr is over; aud thouga there has been pieuty of fighting, no blood is spilt, 
aad the hustile parties, without running away, * will live to fight another day.” 
4 | have Bone well: there has been hy accident ; vob xdy has received a wound, 
thing which commonly bappens in the * war-dance,”’ and which appears to be 


some 
“19 mos 


a tii 2 

evitable from the ardur of ihe antagonists: but they have ‘**been with cau- 
pena bold,” and have fought w ith discretion, having a wholesome recollection of 
Count Sternverg’s wounded hand, reodered unserviceable for some days by a 


rd blow in one of the rehearsals of this pari—a wound which, though received 
in battle, he by LO means regarded as oue 0: honor and of pride. Some shew 
ves on the staircase leading up to the Gallery of Beauty, and are re- 
by bright eyes with an additional interest after their heroic and arduous 


cnem=el 
yarveG 


ontest -* - 
4 certain time has elapsed, and the Knights have recovered their strength 


tried by the last encounter; the trumpeters have sounded their stir- 
anu the last part of the Carrousel is about to commence, called the 
‘uren-Carrousel.”” This consists in the whole body of Rier and 
Cyoatin performing @ great variety of figures. They enter two and two with 
jis drawn, avd having made tueir knightly obeisance, they proceed, 


which Was 
ring notes, 
Galopp-t 


their sWwv 

smetimes io single rank, sometimes double, or tour abreast, or in circles, to 
eile be a number of very picturesque and intricate figures, and display much 
en aid sk horsemanship. This last part, though not perhaps so interest- 


.e others from its want of indiwiduality in the performance of any feats 
is vel a Very peasant part tu witness [rum the numbers engaged in It, 
and the coustaut change and variety of action. One moment they are all in a 
s dy, ardare going down the cenire ata canter, and the next they are ail sepa- 
meeting each other from the transverse corners, making imagiva- 
rijy severe and jata! cuts at each other wih their swords as they pass. Now 
hey are charging at speed four abreast, with open ranks from each end of the 
there are three or four single combats, where one Knight is 
attack and eager to find an opening or 


ng as Ul 
5 


yf skill, 
rate, and are 


area; aud agall 
{ another threatening an 


cantering rouLe 1. : 

inguarded spot, while tae other keeps himself always with his face to the ene- 

INZGUEIUCY opr, - . * 

my, reminding one of the battle between the Frank Soldier and the Paynim 
ve Bahia eb a, 


Knight as related in the beautiful taie of the Crusaders of Sir Walter Scott, 


called * The Telisman.” } 

Evervtaing has its termination, and something else begins, whether it be of 
sorrow or enjoyinent, and so the Carronsei approaches its end. The figures 
are all compieted ; the Koights have ali retired; tnere has been a grand pa 
the entire party as at the beginning, preceded by the herald, and its 


ade af 
Tade vi - : 
i by the inen-at arms, the last horseman has disappeared, the gay 


rear Closea . 

crowd of spectators are getting away as fast as they can, the Gallery ot Beauty 
- " ‘ 

js robbed of its lustre, and the Carrousel is done. 


[saw it ridden twice, but it was in fact repeated four times, the galleries be- 


| became king of the cut-throats. 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 

















them again. [ passec,as you may suppose from these pages, a very pleasant 

time with them, and I left them most grateful for the courtesy and attention 

which they so frankly paid to a stranger. I lay it all with great pleasure at the 

door of Count Nostitz, whose great and deserved popularity among his coun- 

trymen caused them to extend se cordially their kindness to his mas” - 
London (Old) Sporting Magazine for Sept. 


PUNCH’S LIVES OF EMINENT SCOUNDRELS. 


PROEM. 

Let it be granted that whoever commits robbery and murder is @ scoundrel, 
and consequently that the more robbery and murder he commits, the greater 
scoundrel he is. Now, we hope, the reader wiil not be startled at our entering 
on our list of scoundrels, individuals whom he may have been taught to call 
heroes. Without more ado, let us measure pens witb Plutarch. 

P SCOUNDREL THE FIRST. 

This notorious thief was the son of Philip, king of Macedonia, who was a 
thief before him, and of Olympias, his queen. 

According to some, himself and bis mother (who appears to have been de- 
ranged,) among the number, he was the son of Jupiter. 

Alexander had the advantage of certain modern and minor heroes of his stainp, 
who have mostly come to the gallows, in being able to read and write. Lysima- 
chus taught him his Alphabetagammadelta, His finishing tutor was the philo- 
sopher Aristotle, who instructed him how to fight with syilogisms ; but that was 
not the sort of fighting for him. 

He gave, while yet a boy,a strong proof of his disregardgof his own neck—a 
quality so indispensable to gentlemen of the predatory profession. In the pre- 
sence of Philip and the whole court, to the great risk of that part of his person, 
he tamed, by his personal prowess, the wild horse Bucephalus, afterwards the 
** Brown Bess” to bis Dick Turpin. 

When he wasa little bigger, at the early age of sixteen, he commenced his 
first offence. Philip had yone marauding to Byzantium, and had left young 
Alexander in command of the rest of bis gang. Tne Medari, whose territory 
Pailip had appropriated, were beginning to show symptoms of wishing to have 
their own again. Alexander, at toe head of a select band of desperadves, at- 
tacked, took, and pillaged their city, turning its inhabitants out uf house and 
ho:ne, and put some of nis own rogues in their places. 

He next went thieving with his respectable father to Greece, and at Chwronea, 
where the Greeks made a stand against the Macedonian bandi:tt!, commitied a 
daring and successful outrage ; breaking the sacred band, or A Division of the 
Thebans, and sending them to the right-about. 

Oa the death of Philip, who was stabbed by one of his own fellows, in which 
transaction his hoceful son was suspected of having been concerned, Alexande! 
They were im an extreme state of insubordina- 
tion, but he reduced them to reason by knocking some of the most refractory on 
the head. Hethen led them vn a housebreakir g expeditiun against Thebes 
Tae Thebans, objecting to stand and deliver, stood, without delivering, against 
him ou the field. They had better have let him have their money quietiy, for 
he took their lives. He cut six thousand of them to pieces on the ground to 
begin with; then he took their city, pillaged i: first, rezed it afterwards, and 
sold all the inhabitants, who were not murdered, for slaves. 

Tne Greeks, upon this, perceived that Alexander was a great hero. Toney 
formed themselves, therefore, into one large band of freebooters, and he, nothing 
loth, marched at the head of them into Asia. 

His merry men comprised thirty thousand fuotpads, and five thousand mount- 
ed highwaymen. He provided himself with no more than a mooth’s pay for 











ing capable of holding only a limited number, and many being very anxious to 
see i: more thanonce. As each representation produced so much the more / 
noney for the charitable purpose for which it was undertaken, and as the riders; 
ion was a gain to all } 


considered it very good entertainmen’, its frequent repei 
parties } 

I will only add, with reference to the Carrousel, that it is a beautiful Spec- 
tacle, and that such a thing might be got up among our young English Nov!es 
easily and well; that it ts not by many degrbes so expensive an affair as a tour- | 
nament; that there can be no failure, as it takes place under cover ; and that! 
the time of Charies the First. of Cavaliers and Roundheads, would be by no 
means a bad time to choose as the period to be represented. The contrast of 
dresses would be good. 

On my first arrival at Prague an expectation was held out that we might get 
a day's huating with Count Clam’s hounds. Count Clam had a pack of Enog- 
lisa harriers, and had had some capital sport. Tne winter had been open and 
the weather mild for that country, and as it lies very open and woods are few, 
the hares are strong and give ‘them some good runs. However, I was not so 
fortunate as to get a day with them, the Carrousel putting out the eye of every- 
thing else. All the hunting men were engaged in it, and rehearsals occupied 
alltheir days. Besides, the kennel was not close at hand, but at the village of 
Podiebrad, about thirty English miles trom Prague, and I found the usege was 
ior Count Clam to take out a party for three or four days, and hunt and shoot, 
and then return again. I look forward to joining such a party at some future 
day, as Count Clam was kind enough to invite me in the most cordial manner 
to be his guest at one of these sporting re unions, if 1 should visit Prague again 
in the hunting season. The Count has a capital stable of horses, which he 
was good enough to shew me. It was not so numerous a stud as that of the 
Prince de Rohaa, but, as far as it went, it was equally valuable. In the choice 
stable—a very good one, lofty, airy, and dry—tnere were, I think, twelve, all 
English, and aliof the best stamp of hunter. He had given large prices for 
them, and on my asking him how he choze his horses, he said, ‘I have au ac- 
count of ail the Steeple-chases, &c., in England, and if a horse among those 
that run s'r:kes my fancy from the statement of his appearance and perform- 
ance, | send over to Tattersall and get him to buy aad send himto me.” It 
may be guessed from this that the Count is ready enough with his money. 
He too had an English groom at the head of h’s establishment, and accordingly 
everything in and abou. the stable departmen: put me in mind of ** the old 
country.” Among the horses, I noticed ** Lion,” a steeple-chaser, dought last 
autumn, and whica had won fog bis new owner a hurdie-race soon after bis ar- 
rival in Bohemia; Itkewise a fine-shaped chesnut, called ** Phoenix,” [ think, 
one of the old stamp, that can carry seventeen stone with nuunds: * President” 
too was a fine animal; and “ Jupiter,” rather lighter, ooth out of Leicester- 
hire, and others whose names I forget, but well-known in England. In fact, 
no man could be better mounted with twelve horses than in that stable, and 
as the Count is a large man and rides hard he must have stout ones under him. 
He very kindly had them al! ran round a court-vard on a straw exercising-place 
that I might see the:r action, ant a treat it was, [ can tell you, for a man 
living on the Continent, where fine horses are not as “ plentiful as black- 
berries,’’ 

In the Count’s drawing-room were some capital prints from Landseer, and a 
painting by a Native artist of his harriers. As I had all along suspected from 
the accounts I heard of these harriers, their pace and appearance, they were 
undersized fox-hounds. No wonder their Master said a man must go well to 
live with them: over the open ground too, there being no fences in Bohemia 
to break their pace, with a toleradle scent, they must have tried the horsemar- 
ship of any Botemian Gentieman who had not a good bit of stuff under him. 
On @ stand were two very handsome and valuable race-cups which the Count 
had won, one of gold, and the other a Ladies’ cup of silver. Of another room 
one entire side was covered from cetling to fluor with culored plates of Engl.sh 
racers—it did a man's heart good to see such a thing at that distance from 
home—wnhiie vn another wall of this room hung some illustrations of the well- 
Known “ Billesdon Coplow”’ poem. Of these latter, though done by an Eng- 
listiman, I will only say that the artist seemed to have an odd idea of what peo- 
ple do out hunting. 

I cannot leave Prague without mentioning its new Suspension Bridge, and 
an anecdote connected therewith. It stands at no great distance from the ce- 
lebrated old stone bridge, and if one were poetically inclined, one might say, 
while looking at the contrast of the two, that the old one with its air of vene- 
rable age resembled a rugged old knight weather-beater and broken by rough 
usage in the wars, while the other was like # pretty and gay bride, all grace 
avd youth. However, my story. I was one day with Count Nostisz in his 
carriage, and at the commencement of the bridge the coachman stopped his 
orses irom a trot and walked them. To my question of why he did so, my 
Companion said that it was an order of the pol:ce that no carriage should cross 
it fester than at a foot-pace. The reason was this: an elderly dame one day 
was walking on it, when a carriage coming by at a trot, she was so frightened 
al the motion uncer her feet that she went forthwith to the police and made a 
complaint. Other nervous dames, too, became alarmed in their turn and com- 
viained, aud so the police listened to the ladies, as gallant men are bound to do, 
aud forbave the alarming of the delicate creatures by trotting. The Count ad- 
ced, “when it was first built, it appeared so slight that the people believed it 
'v be uusafe to go over it with a carriage except at a walk. I told them that in 
“ngland Leavily laden coaches crossed such bridges at & good pace, the truth 
! which they suspected strongly. I then offered to drive my own carriage 
over it at a fast trot, which I did, and many people came to see it done, expect- 
ig an eecident. The police were convinced, and all went on smoothly till 
ve were brought to a walk again by the tender nerves of the ladies.”’ 

With tois I take my leave of you, Mr. Editor, baving trespassed upon you at 
2 length which would be unwarrantabie, did I not know the interest taken by 
yourself aud your Readers in ali matters that concern or eppertain to sport 
‘song our Continental neighbors; aud 1 say good-by to my acquaintances at | 





their maintenance, being of opinion that the slave who pays is base, and intend- 
ing that taey should pay :hemselves out of what they stole. 

His grand series of atrocities now commenced. 

At the battle of Granicus, his first, he destroyed twenty-four thousand five 
hundred men, losing only thirty-four of bis own rascals. 

He took Haiicarnassus and Miletus by storm—a military operation which con 
sists in burning, demolition, the indiscriminate slaughter of men, women, and 
children, and other proceedings for which civilians are usually hanged. He suo- 
dued the rest of Asia Minor, committing in so doing a number of sanguinary 


| crimes which has not been exactly calculated. 


He defeated Darius, the Persian king, who withstood his aggression near 
Issus in Cilicia. On this occasion he left a hundred and ten thousand victims 
dead on the ground, besides mangling and crippling at least as many more for 
life. In addition to this murdérous exploit, he stole an enormous amount ot 
property, and made prisoners of Darius’s family, whom, it is due to him to state, 
he treated with great civility for a ruffian, letting them break their hearts in quiet 
without killing or abusing them. 

After the battle, he stole more property at Damascus; and kidnapped other 
women andchildren. Then he took Tyre after a seven months’ siege; and, 
by way of indemnifying himself for his trouble, butchered two thousand of the 
citizens in cold blood. 

At Arbela, after a wholesale murder on the grandest scale, he finally rou'ed 
the army of Darius; whereby the whole of Persia became bis prey. Hereupou, 
his first act was to break into the king’s palace at Susa, and to steal, take, and 
carry away, money, jewels, wearing apparel, and furniture, to the value of for- 
ty-five thousand talente. 

He now ravaged Media, Syria, Egypt, and the who'e of Ind:a, in which last 
country his spoliations and massacres were nearly as extensive as those of a gen- 
tleman named Bull have been since. When he had at length robbed as much 
as he could, he is reported to have cried because he could rob no more. 

Alexander did not come tu be hanged ; but, having plenty of rope given him, 
he, in conformity with the adage, was his own Jack Ketch. His gang being 
laden with ail the spoil they could carry, he retired :o Babylon; where, like 
most Eminent Scoundrels who are prosperous, he set to work to enjoy himself, 
by indulging tn all kinds of luxury and dissipation. 
of hard living, he got very drunk ene fine day, caught a fever in consequence, 
and died, aged thirty-two, not at all regretted by anybody who knew him. 

Latterly, indeed, he bad given in greatly to drinking, and one day, in a state 
of fermented liquor, committed the mildest murder of the many he was guilty 
of, by running his friend Clitus through the body. On another occasion, being 
tipsy, he burnt down the city of Persepolis, as the little boys say, ** for a lark.”’ 

Arson, robbery, and murder, were thus the deeds which gained him, the sur- 
name of Great. 

Let us consider the exploits of Alexander as well as we can, numerically 
Besides multitudes which have not been enumerated, he killed, as we have 
seen, of his fellow creatures— 
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2,000 

142,500 
Suppose that in his other battles and sieges he killed onty as many again (an 
estimate far beneath the mark, no doubt), he must have done at least 235,000 
murders, without reckoning that of Clitus ; consequently, he deserved the halier 
285,000 times, and was by just so much a greater villian than Courvoisier. 
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SCOUNDREL THE SECOND—C SAR. 

There were several eminent scoundrels of the name of Cesar, but the most 
distinguished one of them ail was the first who made it notorious—Caius Ju- 
lius Cesar. 

The reader is probably aware that Julius Cesar was an ancient Roman, who 
flourished in the century preceding the Christian era, and that he has the credit 
of having been a hero of great renown. 

Cesar was the surname of the Julian family. It is said to have been deriv- 
ed from ** Ca@saries,” a head of hair; one of the Juli, in early times, having 
come into the world with that ornament. Thus, perhaps, our Wigginses were 
so called because one of their ancestors was famous for his wig. It is odd 
that the peculiarity which the Romans called Cesar, should have been pre- 
cisely that which we term Brutus. 

Julius Cesar was a lineal descendant from Aineas. ineas was 2 celebrat- 
ed vagabond, who ran away from ‘I'roy when, having been set on fire by the 
Greeks, it became too hot to hold him, and squatted, Yankee fashion, in Italy. 
His depredations in that country, and his other surprising adventures, have 
been commemorated by one Virg.l. Roguery runs in families. 

The particulars of Cwsar’s early life are cot known; but, living ic classical 

times, he of course received a classical education. Latin was his pative tongue, 
and we may take it for granted that he spoke Greek, so that there can be no 
doubt that he knew as much as the greatest scholar in Oxford knows. And the 
probability is, that he knew a trick or two besides. As a young man, he was 
taught elocution by Appolonius of Rhodes; but whether the same preceptor 
also instructed him in dancing and deportment, is a question buried in obscu- 
rity. 
He left bis father’s house, at the early age of fifteen, to seek his fortune, 
like Norval; but he must have been betver off than that young Scotchman 
His first step was to enter the clerical profession. He was made priest of Ju- 
piter in bis seventeenth year, a tender age even for a Pagan parson. 

Jupiter, however, was not jealous of Mars,so tha! the Reverend Julius Cesar 
was at full liberty to go fighting whenever, aud as much as, he pleased ; and, 
without quitting the temple, could at any time go into the army, which, being 


Here, after a short career | 


Prague, with the hope that I may one day have the good fortune to be among | 





a true Roman, of course he did. Nor did his cloth prohibit his practising at 
the bar, where, at a later period, he distinguisbed himself bigh'y by defending 
prisoners ; whereby he got into a good Old Bailey line of business. 

While still quite a lad, he showed strong symptoms of ambition—that is to 
ey, of a desire to get the lives and liberties of his countrymen into his own 
wt hlen sy whieh, having always been obsérved to occasion rapine, 
pet ns vont other inconveniences in a state, procured bim the credit, or dis- 
“ “ah &. eing adangerous character. Sylla, the D.ciator, was aware of this. 
se Bn _ oe — off anybody's head if he thought proper; end it 
“pes escal e thought it very proper to cut off Czsar’s. Before he could do 
pass: de. pa was Lng» to catch Cesar, and accordingly he raised a hue 
ore sim he retrospective eye of imagination sees the following 

Ik extensively posted in tre Forum :— 
‘1,000 Sesterces Rewarp. 

Whereas Caius Jutivs Casar, who stands accused of divers high crimes 
and misdemeanors against the Commonwealth of Rome, and for whose appre- 
hension a warrant has been issued, has ABSCONDED, by reason whereof the offi 
cer charged with the execution of such warrant is unable to serve him with the 
same: iis is fo give notice, that the above Rewarp will be paid to any per- 
oe wili give such information as will lead to the APPREHENSION of the 
sai 





CAIUS JULIUS CAESAR, 
immediately on his being taken into custody. The aforesaid C.esap is of 
middling height, fair, rather slender in person, and has lost some of his hair. 
Age xvill, or thereabouts, but looks much older. Eyes dark, nose national. 
Walks with an erect and stately step, and is proud ara imperious w his oear- 
ing. By orderof the Dictator, 
* Quintus Fuscus, Writer, X X, Suburra.”’ 
But Cesar contrived to keep out of Syila’s, though not exactly out of harm's 
way; for, in averding him, he feil, in a manner, into Charybdi-—into the hands 
of pirates. He lived among ihese people on the most free-and-easy terms for 
some time, and we may suppose that their company did not much improve his 
inurals. He was detained among them from having tv send home for his ran- 
20m, — they bad fixed at twenty talents. Cmsar, indignant at being prized 
at that low rate, insisted upon giving th — 
thinking mind. We sb old bave 860m Hak i sw * seed agile eg 
sel! him at his own. 7 ' Bsa en a 
‘The pirates,” says Plutarch, * considered murder as a trifle.” In this 
sentiment Cesar, no doubt, agreed with them. He used, in chatting with 
them, to assure them that, when be got out of their clutches, he would come 














back aad crucify their whoie gang. They took this threat for a jcke; but it 
proves to be ho joke. at least to them, for he was as good, or as bad, as his 
word. The ancient Romans had not much notion of joking. 

Svila, to compare a Roman candie with a tallow dip, having at length, me- 
taphorical.y speaking, been snuffed out, Casar returned to Rome, intending (by 
anticipation) to play Cromwell or Richard the Tuird, if necessary ; that ts, to 
wake Himseli masier of eterybody, and not to stick at trifles in doing so 

He commenced operations by a system of wholesale bribery and corruption, 
which migot astonish even a Reformed Parliament. He gave a series of 
magniticent dinners to the * e/:te’’ of the patrician circles, and treated the mob 
to ai; sorts Of plays, games, sights, and s;ectacles. On one occasion he ex- 
nibited a * Terrific Com bat” between three hundred end twenty pair of giadia- 
tors. This ** Unprecedented Attractiou’’ involved a copious effusion of * Real 
Biood,” as, perhaps, was announced in the bills. 

No wonder, then, that **Cwsar for Ever!’’ was soon the popular cry ; no 
wonder, also, that the said Cesar, acting on the principle of “ Expense no Ob- 
ject,’ got head over ears into debt. But what are private embarrasements to 
one who means to get hold of the public money? Then, too, he knew that 
he saould some day steal the wherewithal to pay. 

Having gone through several «minor offices with great credit, as. from what 
has just been said, 1t may be supposed he did, Cesar was made chief Pontiff 
or Archumbug. Next, he became Pretor (originally a sort of Roman Lord 
Mayor), and tnen he was sent over to Spain as Governor, tw steal for the bene- 
fit of nis country. This mission he so effectually discharged, as not only to Gil 
the general coffers, but likewise the pockets of his soldiers—if the Ancient 
Romans had pockets; and, last not least, his own also. This was one way, if 
not a ** New” one, to * pay Old Debts.” 

It was customary among the Romans io reward the most daring and success. 
ful thief of the gang which they nationally composed, with the diguiiy of Con- 
sul. Cwsar coveted this distinction ; and, to help bimself thereto, very clever- 
y made cats’ paws of Pompey and Crassus, who were then the most powerful 
men, and, next to himself, the greatest rogues in Rome: and who were play- 
ing the same game, though not such a deep one, as his own. He particularly 
took in Pompey, by offering him his daughter Julia (who was engaged at the 
time to somebody else) in marriage. Pompey bit; and in return got Cesar 
appointed to the government of Gaul, with four legions. Had Czsar been his 
schoolmaster, and had he presented him with a bundle of birch twigs, he could 
not have done a wiser trick. Here was Cesar, setting up the trade of a ty- 
rant, and only wanting what Pompey supplied him with—tools. 

Away went Cesar, at the head of these rascals, to Gaul, to educate them in 
the art of throat cutting among the natives; and since, in the course of less 
than ten vears, he “took eighteen bundred cities by asseult, conquered three 
uundred nations, and fought pitched battles at different times with three mil- 
sons of men, one million of which he cut in pieces, and made another million 
prisoners,” it must ve admitted that he gave them a pretty good schooling. A 
full, true, and particular account and confession of these atrocities, inclusive of 
nis oulrages upon this country, bas been left us by himself in his “ Commen- 
taries 

Thieves are generally devoted to a leader who finds them plenty of plunder. 
So when, at last, an opening at Rome was offered for rebellion, and treason 
seemed likely to look up, of whic circumstances Cesar thought fit to avail 
himself, his soldiers gladly followed him, to attack their own country. He sub- 
dued Italy, invaded Rome, where (to their great content, no doubt) he robbed 
tae treasury ; went and mastered Spain, returned, made the Senate resign their 
aurhority to bim, and then started off after Pompey. Pompey’s wife was 
dead, and he Lad found Cesarout; so that they had quarrelled, and were now 
ike the lion aod unicorn inthe Ro | Arms—fighting for the crown, or what 
Was tantamount toilt. 

In the first engagement between the rival relatives, Pompey beat Cxsar; 
butin the second aud last, Cesar beat 'ompey. This little skirmish occurred 
on the plains of Pharsalia, whereon C sar bad the satisfaction of leaving be- 
tween seventeen and eighteen thousand of bis rountrymen dead. 

He then chased Pompey to Egypt, where be * und that he had been murder- 
ed—rather an agreeable surprise. He killed a few thousands of people, not 
worth mentioning, in Egypt, and a great marwy mcre in Africa and Spain, in 
putting down those troublesome fellows, Cato, Scipio, Juba, aad the young 
Pompeys. At length he returned in triumph to Rome. whose popuiation, 
thanks to himself, bad been reduced from 320,000 to 150,000. The remainder, 
to reward bim for ail the good he had done, created him perpetual dictator ; 
which honor he dd not long enjoy, being assassinated (March 15, B. C. 44, 
aged 56), in the sexate house, by Messrs. Brutus, Cassius and Company, cer- 
tain patriotic gentlemen who envied his luck. 

Tae character of Cesar displayed all that extravagant generosity which those 
usually exhibit who steal what they get, and that dispos tion to universel gal- 
lantry, for woich heroes of lesser note, as Mr. Richard Turpin and Mr. Jobo 
Sheppard, have been remarkable. 


THE MAYORS AND THE ROYAL EXCURSIONS, 

A sort of monomania has been going about among Mayors and Corporations 
all along the British coast, for these functionaries appear to have been seized 
with the absurd notion. that her Majesty was about to land at everv miserable 
sea-port on her way to France and Belgium. There is scarcely a wretched 
little fishing-town by the sea-shore that has not been performing, in the person 
of its mayor, a series of antics of the most extraordinary character. At some 
places addresses have been drawn up, swearing fealty to the House of Bruns- 
wick, on the part of a few mackerel fishers; and the people of Beachy Head, 
a place in which there is an hotel and six lodging-houses, have taken a solemn 
oath to stand by the throne, though tt is tolerably certain that not ove of the 
Beachy Headians will ever come withio fifty miles of 1. Art the remote little 
herring-town of Truro, in Cornwall, a frightful outburst of loyalty took place, 
which ended ‘n the mayor being shoved off in a dangerous punt, with an ungram- 
matical address, to meetthe Royal Squadron. The uniappy official was at once 
washed into the deep, and came ashore clinging to a life-cape, with lors of hat 
and spectacles, Tne address was of course suaked, and the people of Truro rush- 
ed in a body to get it copied, while the Mayor bung his clothes on the beach, to 
ithe vain hope of drying them in time to enab’e him to catch the Squadron. A 
party of the cdast-guard contracted with the Corporation to convey the Mayor 
a second time in a life-boat; but after rowing him out several miles to sea, 
they had the satisfaction of seeing the Royal Squadroa sueering off im the di- 
rection of Belgium. 

What on earth can have possessed the Mayors to have made them imagiae 
that the Queen purposed landing at their miserable burghs, it is impossible fur 
ustoconceive. At Tregony, in Cornwall, there was a display of Catherine- 
wheels on the evening that the Squadrun passed, and there was a dinner at the 
principal inn, which was attended by two commercia! travellers, who happened 
to be staying there. At Lizard's Point there were several pocket-handkerchiefs 
waved in the course of the day ; but there having been no preliminary meeting, 
this gosh of loyalty was unfortunately not so simultaneous as might have beea 
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NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
op By forwarding $20, the amount of two years’ subscription to this paper, persons 


will be entitled to a complete set of the beautiful large STEEL ENGRAVINGS, (four- | 


teen in number, for list of which, see last,page,) published in the “ Spirit of the Times,” 
as well as all that may be issued during the two years for which they subscribe. 











THE GREAT RACES AT NASIIVILLE, TENN. — 
THE TRIAL, PEYTON, AND ALABAMA STAKES. 








The regular Jockey Club Races commenced at Nashville on Monday, the 
9.h instant, previous to which came off several inconsiderable stakes, the results 
of which are anuexed. Our special correspondent also furnishes a report of the 
three great events, from which it will be seen that Col. Hampton of South 
Carolina, won the Trial Sta&kes—Tuomas Kirkman, Esq , of Alabama, the Pey- 
ton Stakes, and Lucius J. Pox, Esq., of Tennessee, the Alabama,Stakes. 

Here is a report of the ‘“‘common doings,” preperatory to the great event: 
We must premise that the weather was fine on Thursday, but on Friday it 


commenced raining ard continued incessantly until Satuaday evening. 
THURSDAY, Oct. 5, 1843—Sweepstakes for all ages, 3 yr. olds to carry 86lbs.—4, 100— 
5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs., allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings, Three 
subs. at $100 each, h. ft. Mile heats. 
Wm. Beard’s ch. c. Joe Chalmers, by Imp. Conso}, out of Imp. Rachel by Whale- 
bone, 3 Ts -.-.-+2e-ce0-eeee SPOdeenecccecesccecccccccercc cscs ececccccccccccces » 4% 
B. Johnson’s gr. h. Magnus, by Imp. Luzboroug:, dam by Bagdad, 5 yrs........... 22 
. Time, 1:52—1:54. 
A very trifling affair for the winner. 
SAME DAY—Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds that never won a race, colts 
86lbs., fillies 83ibs. Four subs. at $100 each, h. ft. Mile heats. 

Hon Balie Peyton’s ch. c. by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Stockholder ........--..-.-. 1 ] 
Murphy & Henry’s b. f. by Imp. Berners’ Comus, dam by Imp. Sultan...........-- 2 2 
Time, 1:56—2:04. 

A soft snap for Mr. Peyton's colt. 
FRIDAY, Oct. 6— Sweepstakes for untried 3 yr. olds, colts 86i\bs., fillies 83ibs. Six subs 
at $50 each, h. ft. Mile heats. ' ; 
T. J. Munford’s ch. c. by Imp. Leviathan—Maria Shepherd by Sir Archy.......... .2 
B. Johnson’s ch. f. by Benbow, dam by Director -...........-...------ ne a 2 2 
Time, 2:01—2:13. 


The course was so heavy, that the race was no test of the ability of a race 
horse. 


SATURDAY, Oct. 7-—Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, colts 75Ils., fillies 72lbs. Sixsubs. at 
$100 each, $35 ft. One mile. 


Henry Dickenson's b. f. Fanny King, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Sir Richard........... ] 

B. Johnson's b.c by Volney, dam by Andrew Jackson ...............-..--------.--- 2 

J. C. Guild's ch. f. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Proserpine (illbs. extra)............... 3 

H. M. Clay’s ch.c. Paul De Kock, by a a dam by Stockholaer............. 4 
ime, 1:59. 


An excellent race, considering the state of the weather and course, and ea- 
sily won. Mr. Guitp's Leviathan filly carried 11lbs. over weight ! 


SAME DAY—Second Race— Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Five 
subs. at $150 each, $50 ft. Two mile heats. 


John B. Carter’s br. f. Revere, by Imp. Ainderby, dam by Giles Scroggins .......... :s 
J. D. Gordon’s ch. c. by Imp. Belshazzar, dam by Pulaski... ............-........ $ 2 
A. Wood’s ch. c. by Imp. Belshazzar, dam by Partnership ............-...---....- 3 3 
Miles Kelly’s ch. f. by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Sir Richard ................---.--. 24 
J. Nichol’s ch. c. by Eclipse, dam by Imp. Luzborough ................----.------ 4 5 


Time, 4:08—4:07. 
This was quite a betting race in a small way ; the Leviathan filly had the 
call. Both heats were very handily won. 


Monday-—The TRIAL Stake. 

The regular Club Meeting commenced on Monday, the ball being opened 
with the race forthe Trial Stake. Unfortunately the course was a perfect hodge 
podge of mud and water. Our reporter writes that the assemblage of strangers 
was not se numerous as might have been expected, though the throng greatly 


exceeded any crowd ever before seen on the course. The race :— 


MONDAY, Oct. 9, 1843—The Tria Stakes—with the Produce of mares covered in 1839 
—now 3 yrs. old; colts §6lbs., fillies 83lbs. Twenty-six subscribers at $1000 each, half 
forfeit, or $250 if declared by the Ist Jan. 1842. Two mile heats. 

Col. Wade Ham ’s b.f. Margaret Wood, oy Imp. Priam, out of Maria West 


(Wagner and Fanny's dam) by Marion ..... bcicsece esescccesese Jas. Welch. 3 1 1 
Lucius J. Polk’s (Geo. W. Cheatham & Co.'s) ch. f. Liatuna, by Imp. Ain- 

derby, out of Imp. Jenny Mills by Whisker..............-.----..--. Monk. 2 3 2 
Col. John C. Guild’s ch f. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Proserpine ............ 1 2 dist. 


Time, 4:044—4:12+}—4:17}. Course very heavy. 
The following were also nominated :— 


James Jackson named produce of Imp. Gallopade and Imp. Glencoe. 
Samuel Ragland named produce of Preston’s dam and Othello. 
Thomas Watson named produce of Imp. Pickle and Imp. Glencoe. 
Willis H. Boddy named produce of Oscar’s sister and Imp. Leviathan. 
L. P..Cheatham named produce of Isabella and Imp. Priam. 

Wa. H. Polk named produce of Imp. Trinket and _ Ainderby. 

R. K. Polk named produce of Selia Burns and Imp. Ainderby. 

Nich. Davis named produce of Imp. a and Count Badger. 

E. H. Boardman named produce of Imp. Plenty and Imp. Consol. 

J. W. Camp named produce of Vanity and Imp. Leviathan. 

Hick. Lewis named produceof Salome and Imp. Luzborough. 

H. Dickerson named produce of Mary Smith aod [mp. Leviathan. 
George Elliott named produce of Hibernia and Imp. Leviathan. 
Samue! Ragland named produce of Othello’s dam and Imp. Leviathan. 
Alex. Barrow named produce of Lilac and Imp. Glencoe. 

T. Kirkman named produce of Imp. Gutty and Imp. Glencoe. 

Wm. Wynn named produce of Victoria and Picton. 

E. H. Boardman named produce of Sarah Bell and Imp. Consol. 

Isaac Lane & James Jackson named produce of an Aaron mare and Imp. Glencoe 
Also “ 2 - $s ‘* Harriet and Imp. Glencoe. 
Thos. T. Hurt named produce of Blackbird aud Imp. Ainderby. 

W. Hampton named produce of Bay Maria and Imp. Priam. 

John S. Corbin named produce of Imp. My Lady and Imp. Priam. 


The Priam filly was the favorite, but the betting was not very spirited) Af 
ter several false starts they got off, the Leviathan filly cutting out the work 
with the favorite laving 2d. The Leviathan won the heat cleverly as Margaret 
Wood never made a stroke for it, and the Ainderby filly was unable to do more 
than force the running. After this heat the Leviathan filly had the call in the 
betting. Margaret Wood trailed to the last quarter, where she made a brilliant 
challenge, and after a prodigious brush won the heat on the post by halfa neck 
only! In the 3d heat Margaret Wood made all the running, and won by near- 
ly a hundred yards. 

The intrinsic valae of the stake won by Col. Hampton it is thought will ex- 
ceed $8,000. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—The CUMBERLAND Stake, for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. 
Thirteen subs. at $800 each, $100 1t. Two mile heats. ; 
David Heinsohn’s br.c. Consol Jr., by Imp. Consol, out of Imp. The Nun's 


Dehetre Cl ds Pela ot al dnadediadiscecrseceuspemnaossonnedennhs 212 
Hugh & John Kirkman's b. f. by Imp. Leviathaa, out of Imp. Florestine by 
Whisker ....... ovceconedenngehhenieeemeniaas 1 EE AD Seeieniediadion 122 


~“Pime, 4:16—4:12—4:23. 
A very well contested affair, won in fine style. 





Tuesday—The PEYTON Stake, 

Well, the long agony is over, and the Stake has gone into the pocket of 
Thomas Kirkman, Esq. of Florence, Ala. The winner was trained by Van 
Leer, from Long Island,and is named Glumdalclitch (ye gods! what a name!) after 
tke name of Gulliver's nurse in Brobdignag.we suppose. She is said to measure 
siteen hands three inches under the standard, with muscle and bone sufficient 
to match her immense height. Col. Hampton's Herald made all the ruuning 
in the last three heats, and many think would have won the Stake had he gone 
for the Ist beat, which he threw away. Three years ago in this paper we of- 
fered to take the nominations of Col. Hampton and Mr. Kirkman against tha 
field, for all the “tin” we could command. Here is a short report of the race, 
ae we are to havea more graphic one next week, from the peu of 

wer :”... 


ep Oct. 10—The Pkyvton Stake—a Produce Stake for coite and fillies foaled 
seriber, colt. ¢ how 4 yrs. old. Thirty subscribers at $5000 each, $1000 forfeit. If sub- 
Thomas cine cies, no forfeit to be cliimed. Four mile heats. 
Giantess ln $ (of Alabama) ch. f. Glumdalditch, by Imp. Glencoe, out of 
by —_ Leviathan Pee coc eseeserc cree sese eres erees F. P. Palmer. 3 4 1 1 


Col. W 
ade Hampton's (of South Carolina) ch. c. Herald, by Pienipotentiary, 


out of Imp. Delphine (Monar Ags 

; ’ urch’s dam) by Whisker........-- Tom Mooney. 4 1 2 2 

ine Lestaiene S (of Louisiana) ch.c. & Imp. Skylark, out of Lilac by 
. Bali N's lot Lan tee cece ence cc eene sees ceeee ohn Ford. 1 2 3 3 

- py Rely a (ot Louisiana) br. f. Great Western, by Imp. Luzborough 
First Heat ne mete © Shark) by Eclipse.-.....---------0--0-- 2 3 dist. 

Peadia’..- 2:19 | Firs Suet Heat. Third Heat. Fourth Heat. 

heared Ecagge hs | Seconnnesz--= 2:20 | First unitle -.... 2.11 | First mile ..... 2:18 
Tnird mile..... 9:11 | Thine mile... 9:17 | Second mile ... 2:17 | Second mile ... 2:13 
Fourth mile... 2:06 | Fourde g77> 2-08 | Third mile ...-- 2:07 | Third mile... . 2:02 
eres ourth mile... 2:05 | Fourth mile ... 1-38 Fourth mie ... 2:19 


F rst Bee icin 6:52 Secoad Heat ee &5) | Third Heat .... 38 | Fourth Heat oe 8:52 


— 


The following were also nominated :— | 
Hon. Balie Peyton & A. Henderson, of La., named produce of Maria Shepherd by | 
Sir Aichy and, imp. Priam. | 
James Kirkman, of La.—Imp. Eliza, by Rubens, and Imp. Glencoe. | 
Col. Wm. Wynn, of Va.—lIsabella by Sir Archy, and Imp. Priam. 
Also $ ‘© —-Trumpetta by Mons. Tonuson, and linp. Priam. } 
Maj. Thos. J. Wells, of La.—Imp. Pickle by Emilius, and Imp. Glencoe. | 
James Jackson, of Ala.—Imp. Delight by Reveller, and Imp. Glencoe. j 
“ Col. Thos. Watson, of Tenn.—Imp. Miss Golborne by Lottery, and Imp Berners’ 
omus. 
Wa. G. Haun, of Miss.—Rattlesnake by Bertrand, and Imp. Hedgford. 
Col. Geo. Elliott & Hugh & Jno. Kirkman, of Tenn.—Hibernia by Sir Archy, and Imp. 
Leviathan. 
Ajso Ty “ ““ se 
Imp. Leviathan. 
Maj. A, J. Davie, of Tenn.—-Imp. Doris by The Colonel, and (mp. Lurcher. 
Henry Wilkes, of Md.—Flirtilla by Sir Archy, and Imp. Priam. 
James Long, of Va.—Flirtilla Jun, by Sir Archy, and Imp. Priam. 
P. A. Piindie, of S. C.—Aggy Dewn by Timoleon, and Imp. Priam. 
Col. A. L. Bingaman, of Miss.—Own sister to Betsey Malone by Stockholder, and 
Woodpecker. 
Henry A. Tayloe, of Ala.—Howa by Imp. Luzborough, and Mingo. 
J.C. & Hugh Rodgers, of N. C.—Pollv Peacham by John Richards, and Imp. Priam. 
W.D. Amis & M.Hunt, of Miss.—Eliza Drake by Shawnee, and Imp. Chateau Margaux. 
W.H.E. Merritt, of Va.,and Col. L. P. Cheatham, of Tenn.—Alice Riggs by Imp. 
Leviathan, and Imp. Skylark. 
John C. Beasley, of Tenn.—Kathleen by Imp. Leviathan, and Imp. Skylark. 
Maj. Wm. R. Peyton, of Tenn.—Biack Kitty Clover by Eclipse, and Pacific. 
John Blevins & Samue! J. Carter, of Ala.—Miss Medley and Wild Bill. 
J. M. Pindell, of Ky.—Marcella by Alfred, and Eclipse. 
W.H. E. Merritt & Brothers, of Va.—Imp. Peri by Wanderer, and Imp. Priam. 
Also + $e ‘* —Imp. Bustle by Whalebone, and Imp. Priam. 
John C, Rodgers, of N. C.—Wagner’s dam and Andrew. 


The course was exceedingly deep and tough; it will be seen that po running 
took place in the first two miles of each keat. The winner, a friend writes us, 
was exceedingly well managed. Herald wes the favorite against the field, his 
friends thinking the heavy state of the course in his favor Senator Barrow's 
Skylark colt won the Ist heat without any contest, the favorite and the winner 
waiting on, and watching each other without making an effort. The 2d heat 


— imp. Florestine by Whisker, and 


“OUISVILLE (Ky.) RACES. 
Iu our last we gave the entries for the Jockey Club Purse (of $600) which 
was to be run for over the Oaklend Course, on the 6:h Oct. They are en- 
nexed :— 


F.G. Murphy & Co.'s ch. f. Motto, by Imp. Barefoot, dain by Eclipse, 4 yrs. 
James L. Bradley’s b. c. Grey Head, by Chorister, dam by Mucklejolin, 4 yrs. 
F. Herr’s (J. B. Pryor’s) ch. m. Araline, by lmp. Leviathan, dam vy Stockholder, 5 yrs 


It rained incessantly on the day in which this race was to come off, and from 


aremark made by our friend, J. Birney Marswatu, in his “ Daily Kentuck- 


ian,” we are led to suppose that of the three entries, two were for postponing 
the race, while one insisted on its being run. Col. O, it seems, “ made dies 
effort to bring on the race.”’ Col. O. wrote us from Cincinnati, under date of 
the 11th inst, that he closed his meeting after the Three-mile-day, as he found 
he should lose an amount he could not pay promptly in cash. As far as the 
races had come off he paid, and he publicly announced that being a loser thus 
far on the meeting, he hoped gentlemen would not insist on his putting upa 
purse for Four mile heats, as it rained in torrents on Friday, (when it was to 
have been run for) and also throughout Saturday, so that no one would have 
attended. In this determination, Col. O. remarks ““I am glad to say every 
one acquiesced.” MaxsHatt improved the opportunity here presented of 
paying Col. O. the following compliment :— 


We take this occasion tu repeat what we have ofien remarked, that Col. Y 
N. Ottwer has done more to elevate the Turf in Kentucky, thay all the breed. 
ers, trainers, and rusners in it. He has procured name acd fame for the Oak. 
land Course second to none in America, and has contributed as much as any 
citizen to bring active and productive capital into Louisville. We repret that 
he is made the sufferer by the turn the sports of the week have taken : but it 
is in the purse only—he maintains his position as a prince of Turfmen, 


and a 
polite, accomplished, true-heatted man. 














was won by Herald, by about a Jength, with great apparent ease. Herald made 
all the running in the 3d heat, leading for three miles and three-quarters, when 
the Glencoe filly challenged him, and beat him out by half a length. The 4th 
heat was a repetition of the 3d; Herald again very imprudently cut out al! the 
work, and was beaten in a brush down the last quarter-stretch by about two 
lengths. 

The winner was capitally jockied by Palmer—better known as “ Barney.” 
She was nominated in the stake by * Col. Tom Watson,” the trainer. The 
stake is estimated to be worth about $35,000. Van Leer brought the winner 
to the post in superb condition, fully justifying the opinion we expressed of his 
ability as a trainer years ago, when he left here for the South. We hope Van 
Leer has sent an early report of the race to ** Dr. Robert W. Withers, of 
Greensborough, Alabama,’’—just to put him outof his misery ! 


’ 


Wednesday—The ALABAMA Stake. 

This afforded the best race of the three great events; the time made, and 
the result, demonstrate the superiority of the two nominations that were Ist and 
2d. The course was in much better order for making good time than on the 
previous day ; still it was tough and heavy. Here is the result :— 


WEDNESDAY, Oct. 11—The ALABAMA Stakes—a Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, colts 
100lbs., fillies 97ibs. Fifteen subscribers at $2000 each, half forfeit, or $5000 if de- 
clared by Ist Jan. 1841 ; the 2d horse to receive back hisstake. Three mile heats. 

Lucius J. Polk’s (Geo. W. Cheatham & Co.'s) ch.c. Ambassador, by Plenipoten- 





tiary, out of Imp. Jenny Mills by Whisber .........-...2.-.2---eeceeeeee Monk. 1 1 
Thomas Kirkman’s ch. f. Cracovienne (own sister to Ree!), bv Imp. Glencoe, out of 
DR. GRRUOIND BF CON oinccc ces ccc ceca ccnceneceiorsesessnecccceccsosones 2 2 
Capt. N Davis’ch.c. Joe Bradiey, by Imp Leviathan—Imp. Design by Tramp.... dist. 
Charles Bosley’s & Henry M. Clay’s gr. f. by Imp. Philip, out of Gamma’s dam by 
Bir RICKS .ccccccce cescc cccasecc conc gece cececscceccsecstscucescencccoccesece dist. 
First Heat. Second Heat. 
.y | ff ] oe ae 8 Oe ee 1:55 
So) Oe. eciaieesddneus 1:54 Sn?" stbiebiictdadeeeeds 1:57 
STE: . 9 pisneecdeane 1:57 RE: (Re Go% eeebabbibiakbwenie 1:52 
— | inna 
Time of First Heat ............. 5:59 | Time of Second Heat........... e 53544 


The following were also nominated :— 


James Jackson named ch. c. by Imp. Giencoe, out of Waxlight. 

Maj. Samuel Ragland named b. f by Imp. Glencoe, out uf Otheilo’s dam. 
R. K. Polk named b f. by The Colonel, out of Imp. Pledge. 

E.H. Boardman named b. f. by [mp. Consol, out of Imp. Wofal. 

W.H. Polk named ch. c. by The Colone!, out of Imp. Trinket. 

Jesse Cage named gr.f. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Penny Maria. 

Col. Geo. Elliott named ch. c. (bro.to Sarah Bladen) by Imp. Leviathan—Morgiana. 
Geo. W. Polk named ch. f. by Glaucus, out of Imp. Primrose. 

Col. J. W. Camp named ch. c. by Imp. Luzborough, out of Salty Dancey. 
Oliver Towles named ch.c by Imp. Leviathan, out of Molly Long. 

Col. Wm. Wynn named b. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Flirtilia Jun. 


Our reporter writes that this was one of the best races he ever witnessed, 
The Glencoe filly, Cracovienne, (sister to Reel, Waltz, Fandango, and Cotil- 
lion,) was the favorite at 2 to | against the field. She went off with the lead 
and maintained it for three quarters of a mile, when Ambassador challenged and 
passed her at quarter horse speed. Indeed Monk could not restrain him, and 
at the close of the 1st mile he led the field fifty yards! At the close of the 2 
mile Joe Bradley wae in difficulty, and the Pailip filly already out of her dis- 
tance. On the last quarter Barney brought up Cracovienne, but finding he 
could not reach Ambassador he pulled up and fel! just within his distance,while 
the other two were no where! Joe Bradley was distanced by about two lengths, 
while Gamma’s half sister was beaten into fits. The prejudice against the 
Pienipo stock served to keep Cracovienne the favorite, notwithstanding the 
show she made in the lst heat. In the 2d, she made several ineffectual efforts 
for the lead, which merely demonstrated the co\t's superiority, as he was never 
caught, and won by 50 yards! The value of the stakes is about $17,000. 

The races for the Jockey Club Purses commence on Thursday, and continue 
throughout the week, but our letters from Nashville are tothe Lith only. In 
our next we shall havea report by * Rover" and others. 

THE NEW ORLEANS RACES, 

Mr. Tuomas E. Leere, the Secretary of the Lovisiana Association, ancoun. 
ces two sweepstakes to come off, we presume, at the ensuing meeting on the 
Louisiana Course. Since the last meeting the management of the Course 
has been changed. According to the ‘ Picayune,” the ‘ Associatiun is des- 
tined to tuke the place of the late Louisiana Jockey Club, but is to be manag- 
ed on entirely new principles. The Association put up the purses, and, as 
with the old Club, all races over the course are governed by their rules, and 
run under the super ntendence of their officers; but all the recepts at the 
ga'es snd stands go to the Association, and not to a race course proprietor, 
and are to be appropriated to the promotion of the sport. —Ths is the Charles- 
ton plen, the principle of which has wade the South Carolina Jockey Club 
quite the most ominent and fashionable in the country—and the most wealthy 
withal. We hope to see amateurs of the sport recalling the enthus'asm with 
which they hailed the first establishment of racing here. Now that they will 
feel that of any efforts they may make, all the advantages will accrue to ‘ the 
good cause’ and not to the pockets of a proprietor, we may reasonably suppose 
they will go to work freely. The object should be to enlist the citizens gene 
rally in the cause ; the professed or amateur turfmen are elready in. Aim to 
make the sport popular with the masses; let the prices of admission be very 
low, and the purses very L.birol. Then will our race weeks become truly ho- 
lidays, and the sports of the Turf be permanently established.” 

By a letter from Col. OviveR we learn that his meeting on the Metarie 
Course will commence on the 19th Dec., and continue six days) He puts 
up $2,250 in purses ; three large Siakes and a March also come off during the 
meeting. We are not aware of the date when tLe meeting of the Association 
willcommence. Col. O. writes us that he will be in New Orleans by the Ist 
of Dec., and devote his entire energies to the interests of the Metarie. He 
expects more horses will vsit New Orleans this season from Kentucky and 
Tennesse than were ever before known. 

The following are the programmes of the two stables referred to above :-— 


We, the undersigned, agree torun a Sweepstake with colts and fillies two years old 
Spring of 1543, Mile heats, subscription $300 each, $100 ft., and $25 declaration, if made 
by the Ist uf December to the Secretary of the Louisiana Association. To name and close 
the 20th of November, 1843. Three or more to make a race. 

We, the undersigned, agree to run a Sweepstake with colts and fillies three years old 
Spring of 1843, Two mile heats, subscription $30) each, $100 ft., and $25 deciaration, it 
made by the Ist of December to the Secretary of the Louisiana Association. To name 
and close the 20th of November, 1543. Four or more to make a race. 





Srannarp, the Pedestrian, will oblige several of his friends by sending his 
address to this office. 





BALTIMORE (Md.) RACES, Kendall Course, 

As we have not a complete report we merely give the result of the races on 
the first three days, The races commenced on Tuesday last, the 17th inst. 
Mr. Hare won the sweepstakes with his filly by Imp. Priam ont of Canary by 
Sir Charles, beating Dr. Payne's Priam filly, and Kendal!’s Drone colt. The 
2d Stake, same day, was wou by one of Mr. Campsetu's nominations by C 
he had a colt and filly in the stake. ; 

On Wednesday, the Clob Purse three mile heats was won by Mr. Witson's 
Gosport, beating Yellow Rose, Hector Bell, and Black Dick—the last two dis. 
tanced, in 5:54—5:51—5:59. 

There were seven entries for the purse for two mile heats, on Thursday. 
The result had not reached us when we went to press. It was advertised thet 


ritic ; 


Fashion and Biue Dick were to run four mile heats yesterday. 





WINCHESTER (Va.) FALL RACES, 
| WINCHESTER, Va., Oct. 17,1843. 
Dear Sir,—The friends of the Turf in this neighborhuod were treated to a 


couple of days handsome sport over the Winchester Course, on Friday and Sa- 
turday of last week. It had been given out a week or two previous that the 
gets of the imported horses Emancipation and Felt would enter for a stake of 
$25 azide on the first mentioned day, and these horses having a deservedly high 
reputation as racers throughont the Union, considerable curiosity was manifested 
to witness the performances of their progeny. The result of the race was as 


follows :— 


FRIDAY, Oct. 13, 18423—Sweepstakes. Sub. $25each. Mile heats. 
H. J. McDaniel’s ch. c. Waddy Taompson, by Imp. Emancipation, dam by Trafalgar, 


3 yrs. 86108 ........---2-6 ee ee 1 I 
Johnsou Ferris’ ch. f. by Imp. Emancipation. dam by Industry, 3 yrs. 83lbs_....___ 22 
Alex. McDaniel’s b. c. by Imp. Felt, dam by Tiger, 4 yrs. 100lbs.-...............- dist 
James Kiger’s b. f. by Imp. Emancipation, dam by Black Warrior, 3 yrs. 83ibs....- dr 


Time , 1:55—2:00. 

The course was in bad order, a heavy hail-storm having taken place im- 
mediately before the race. Kiger’s filly was taken lame a few days before the 
race, and of course did not contend for the race, which was taken easily by 
McDaniel’s colt. 

SATURDAY, Oct. 14—Purse, $50. ent. added, free for everything. Mile heats. 





H. J. McDaniel’s b. m. by Industry, dam by Alexander, 6 yrs. 115!bs ............. 1 i 
Jas. Curtard’s ch. m. by Industry, dam by Sir Charles, 6 yrs. 11]5ibs............... 2 2 
James Kiger’s gr. m. by Young Oscar, dam by Whip, 5 yrs. 107lvs -._............. 3 2 
Robt. W. Baker’s br. m. by Industry, dam by Tariff, 6 yrs. 1)5ibs,............... 44 
Time, 1:57—1:59. . 
This race came off most beautifully. Yours respectfully, , 








On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Grey Fanny, the dam of Grey Medoc, Kate Aubrey, etc., is to be so'd at 
New Orleans, during the ensuing December races, with her fillies by Hedgford, 
Birmingham, Leviathan, and Glencoe. See advertisement. 








Reports are wanted of the late Races at Pittsylvania, Va. ; Knoxville, Tenn. ; 

Bardstown, Ky. ; Terre-Haute, Ind. ; and several others that have come off 
recently. —_—- 
We learn from a late number of the Charleston, S.C. ‘‘ Rambler,” that a 
portion of the Citizens Stand erected by Mr. Cramer for the accommodation of 
the public, on the Charleston Race Ground, was blown down a few evenings 
since. We understand it will be repaired forthwith. 





Trotting at Baltumore.—It will be seen by an advertisement in another page 
that four day’s Trotting is to come off over the Kendall Course, commencing 
on the 30th instant. Dutchman, Lady Suffolk, Oneida Chief and others are 
going on from this city, and fine sport may be confidently expected. 


A Sockdollager.—A friend of ours hooked and safely landed a Bass, lest 
week, in Hell Gate, which weighed forty pounds! He used a hand line, and 
trolled with a squid. 
Tne “ Picayune” after enumerating the stables at the Louisville Races, and 
the prospect of sport in New Orleans this winter, remarks as follows :— 

It ts thought that two of these stables, besides Pryor’s, will come down the 
river this winter, to give us **a turn” Two stables are likewise expected 
from Tennessee. It is even whispered, that stiould Col. Hamp'on’s lot be at 
ali successful in their Nashville engagements, Mr. Stewart, their worthy trainer, 
will bring them along. Upon the whole, we think we have resson to anticipate 
a good deal of sport this winter, whereat we do greatly rej ice, for it is dull 
eoough now to make even the anticipation of pleasure deligntful. 





Lurcher, a weil bred English horse, imported by 4. J. Davie. Esq., of Ten- 
uessee, has been located at Little Rock, Arks. The * North Arkansas,” at 
Batesville, calls attention to him and the stock of his manager—Mr. James B, 
Keatts—in the following terms :— 


Mr. K has evinced more public spirit than any man west of the Mississippi, 
in his endeavors to improve the breed of stock. He has on haud choice Dur- 
ham Cattle and Berkshire Hogs from the well known importations of ALLEN, 
of New York, also from the importation of Beecu, of Oniv. Ic addition to 
these he has fine selections from the importation of Messrs. Curps, of Ken- 
tucky, Bens. Lirren, and Gen. W. G. Harpine, of Nashville. He can therefore 
supply our farmers with every variety uf stock, from the chuicest breeds in the 
world. We trust they will avail themselves uf the opportumity. Orders left 
with us will be promptly attended to—and the stock delivered here if required. 





The Ruling Passion strong in Death.—One of the most characteristic illus- 
trations of this fact that has lately come to our knowledge, occurred in South 
Carolina some time since. A well known betting man—the brother of a pro- 
minent turfman of the Old Dominion—was lying sv dangerously ill that his 
friends expected his dissolution momentarily. The physician bending over his 
dying patient, apprised him that he cruld live but a few hours, whereupon the 
latter faintly asked him the amount of his bill! The astonished doctor replied, 
“Fifty dollars.” “ Then,” replied the dying man, “I'l! bet you double or 
quits I live ’tll moraing!” He lived just long euough to win his doctor's bi! 
and then died ! — ) 
Extraordinary Race.—In tne English * Racing Calendar,” of 1770, page 56, 
we find the foll»wing match recorded :-— 

Uppingham, Rutlandshire, June 29,1770; Match for £50. Twenty miles. 
Mr. Lenton’s br. h. Gift, I1st., (154 Ibs.) 222.2... ee eee eee eee eee 1 
ies heeled dl. eet Leases sue « 8 
Odds 6 to 4 on the black horse ; after going seven times round, the odds ran 





‘9 2 tol on him; the last round severe running. 
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NUTWITH, WINNER OF THE ST. LEGER, 1843. 











COPIED FROM AN OUTLINE PORTRAIT TAKEN EXPRESSLY FOR “ BELL'S LIFE IN LONDON,” BY J. F. HERRING. 





a) ere ee 
DESCRIPTION. 


Nutwitn stands, according to Robert Johnson's measurement, 15 hands 
2} inches; but has, when mounted, the appearance of a smaller horse. He 
has a long straight head, light and rather short neck, strong shoulders, well 
laid back, and is good in the brisket; unusually large arms, with clean light 
legs, and long upright pasterns; his back short, his loins arched ; is well 
ribbed, as a sailor would say, fore and aft; has long quarters, full muscular 
gaskins and thighs, small hocks, and rather curby in their appearance ; ta'l 
well set on. A noble marquis sent his agent to Middleham to see him when 
a two-year-old, and the latter gave 1t as his opinion that his hocks were not to 
be trusted to, or in all probability he would have gone South. 


PEDIGREE. 


Nurwitu, bred by the late Captain Wrather, is by Tomboy, out of a Comus 
mare bred by Mr. Wrather in 1816, her dam Plumper’s dam by Delpini, out 
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of Miss Muston by King Fergus—Espersykes ; Hackfall and gree reg 
out of the same mare. He takes his name from Nutwith, near Masham, 
KS ° 
» bamaner PERFORMANCES. ree 
1842. Ran second to Winesour at Newcastle. At Ripox, won» et. 
stakes, beating Peggy, Sir Abstrupus, colt by Ebberston, dam by } gaa y 
Inheritress, and filly by Physician, out of Young Duchess. by a =e e. 
Richmond, won the Wright Stakes, beating The Wee Pet, Peggy: : om ” “ 
Trueboy, filly by Physician, out of Young Duchess, Inheritress, av aes 1, 
Sir Abstrupus, and filly by Liverpool, out of Twinkle, by half a at 7 
1843. Was second for the Great Yorkshire Stakes at Y ork August 1 ing 
Prizetighter beating him by a head, after a severe race, the ssanige yey 
started: Nat, Gamecock, Carysfort, Hippone, Martingale, Merry i ne - 
Ravensworth, What, Quebec, and Reviewer. And, en Tuesday last, won the 
Great St. Leger. Bell’s Life. 











ERE — 











THE ALEXANDRIA AND WASHINGTON RACES. 
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A REVIEW BY ‘‘»v, P. 





WasHINnGTon City, October 18th, 1843. 

Dear Sir,—If you have not had regular reports of the late District Meetings, 
“let not your heart be troubled.” They have been “ stale, flat, and unprofita- 
bie” toa degree. Matters went all wrong from the start. Mr. MersHon catches 
the largest portion of censure, and much more than he deserves—but he de- 
served “ some.”” Our people wanted to see Fashion, and demanded her appear- 
ance, ‘any how.’ Mershon put on the steam and “ went his death’’ to gratify 
the public. That he was too tempestuously sanguine, is now certain. He 
was wholly ignorant of the difficulties which would be thrown in his way. 
Fashion was brought out, but for many reasons, seen ani unseen, known and 
unknown, believed and disbelieved, she had no competitors! Two thousand 
dollars would have been paid to the managers of Fashion, to keep her on the 
other side of the Delaware! Mark that. The object was to make money out 
of her presence tnere, and her absence here. You take the idea, readily, of 
course. They wanted the contest elsewhere, that the “ show'’ might put mo- 
ney in their pockets, and they wanted our 4 mile purses to take the same slide. 
To both of these selfish projects, a contest with Fashion, here, would have been 
fatal. But she did come, and triumphantly swept the purses in hand-gallops, 
shaking her tail and heels into the disinterested gentlemen's faces. May she 
ever rake down the corn in all such cases. The nobie, splecdid, incomparable 
vanguisher of Boston, attracted mure attention, and excited more admiration 
here, than any race nag that ever preceded her. Toe mild and unobtrusive 


deportment of Mr, Lairp and his son, did not set the nonpariel back an 
inch. 


Blue Dick was run precisely under circumstances to destroy all prospect of 
sport, on the 3 and 4 mile days. The injury to the proprietor, and the disap- 
pointinent of the public were in some measure made tolerable by the pleasing 
reflection, that Col. Jounson, as half owner of Blue Dick, made the clear sum 
of $145, by the enterprise. Some people, to be sure, might have been under 
tne delusion that the Col. would magnanimousiy have studied tne interest and 
Eratification of others, particularly as he had, heretofore, ‘‘ raked down” so many 
purses here, under circumstances so subversive of sport itself. Had Blue 
Dick not been entered forthe 3 mile day, five others would have started, under 
 reumstances that would have insured a splendid race. Then, again, had he 
started on the 4 mile day, aud allowed @ seasonable notice to be given of the 
fact, there would have been the largest assembiage that had ever been witnesred 
on the field—a field rendered memorable by the achievements of gallant old 
Post Boy, whose bones still repose under its sod. But sad is the thought that 
‘ese are rot the chivalric days of Post Boy, in more senses thanone. As it 
was, however, we had two gallops, many disappointed spectators, and a deeply 
‘njured proprietor. But, again are we southed by the reflection that Col. John- 
yes pocketed the $145! Sy some good will come up out of evil in exemplifi- 
cation of the uberring certainty of truisms. 
| We had no stake races, nor have I time or space to give you the reasons. 
The two mile day « helped some,” affording splendid sport under the worst 
management, all round. Clarion, you know, is a rouser, in any crowd, but 


t 


prticulars than two—Col. Tuompson’s Kate Harris, (Wilton Brown’s own 
eines és brushy as Boston, but in very thin flesh, and weak as a kitten—Mr. 
SENDALL'S Medora colt, were all the entries. You would say that the three 
ng named were bound to make a waiting race of it, but off went Senator and 

‘érlon as if in a quarter race, side by side fora mile and three quarters, when 
“eittle Gily cut them down in half a dozen strides and beat them to the stand 
“Seasily and as fluently as you would write an editorial for the “ Spirit.” In 
‘he next heat away went Kate with the lead, Clarion at her saddle flaps, who 
“‘erpowered her in the last quarter and won the heat in 3:47; the Ist being 
“45 ‘0 3:49}; track very heavy. Clarion had the 3d beat all in his own way. 
‘nator blew out and tired like a dog, and the filly weakened and lost her stride 
om the stand. 


Clarion is, all over, a race horse—his blood, size, substance, and performances 


£t)!| : 
' @cripple—Col Jobhnson’s Senator, (*“* The Big Priam,’’) a good “ miler,’ | 
ut as dunghill asa Tippoo rooster, which fow! he strangely resembles in more 


will mske a heavy demand upon the attention of breeders when he passes 1/.to 
the stud. Asto Fashion, there is but one opinion about her every where. Those 
who have not seen her, must either buy or borrow the last January number of 
your invaluable Magazine ; they will fiad there not only a true and faithful like- 
ness of the Phenomenon, but a just and spirit-stirring sketch of her pedigree, 
performances, and peculiarities. Her manner of going along in her gallops 
pleases me better than her action when walking. At every step there is observa. 
ole a curious outward swing of her hocks, which is still more striking when she 
approeches you. I should think if Mr. Gissons had now some untried * own 
brothers oy and ‘‘ own sisters to Fashion,” he would find them exceedingly at- 
tractive designations. Fasnion cou/d make a continuous route from the -_ 
to the Metarie, and win the Four mile purses at every place,ina single season : 
May she win every race in which she starts to the end of her campaigning 
career ! 

Recent and previous events will work our Club into a thorough re-organiza- 
tion, and we must stand re-adjusted upon self-protecting principles. Re hen li 
berali:y is met by the closest and most unmitigated selfishness, it Is time to 
alapt matiers to circumstances. If the prominent Virginia stables are trained 
exclusively to make sport at the North, they should not be permined to make 4 
mere convenience of intervening courses to ‘‘win expenses. That game 
has just been played long enough to open the eyes of the blindest kind of Boo- 
ple. This region has ample racing materials, of which it can avail itself, to 
make it really the ‘ race horse region.” DF. 








REPLY TO ‘* THE CASE SUBMITTED” BY A.J. D. 
BY ‘ SAGITTARIUS.” 
Core Biancue (La.), Sept. 29, 1843. 


Dear P.—The question of our friend “A. J. D.” in the “ Spirit” of the 2d 
Sept., in regard to the cow and filly which gave milk without receiving the mae, 
there is but little difficulty in answering. There exists great sympathy between 
all the organs of generation, and all being formed tu act in relation to each 
other as soon as One goes into action, no matter from what cause, the others 

immediately follow ; thus inflammation of the ovaries, and various other diseases 

of the uterus, will produce a secretion of milk in the lacteal glands. This, I 

have no doubt, caused the phenomenon remarked bv ** A. J. D.,” and the in. 

dammation of the ovaries will also account for their subsequent barrenness. 

Oar friend, when I last had the pleasure of listening to his eloquence, men- 

tioned a new variety of the Hog which he had invented; he does not mention 
| how, but I hope he will mot permit the secret to die with him, as some other 
_ great discoverers have done. I hoped long ere this to have seen in your pages 
| a cumplete description of the phenomenon from his own able pen— 

“ The Hog is not cloven-footed, but has a hoof like a Mule” ! 

The name he may have bestowed oo this most paradoxical of nature's creation 
we know not, but if yet unchristened, we would suggest that it be called Assi- 
nus sui generis. The breeder of this most singular animal is, I conceive, by this 
discovery placed at orce at the head of the great Benefactors of the Human 
Race. Many on first thoughts might suppose that souse would be quite as good 
made from the old cloven-foot as the new solidangulus ; but this is a confined 
view of the matter. We must reflect, that a nation, which has for more than 
three centuries been deprived of the use of Pork, can now enjoy the luxury of 
boiled ham and turkey without injuring that conscience for which that peorle 
have always been remarkable. Woat an era is this to the people of the Jews, 
but of course thev expected it, and [ have no doubt it was typified in that eof 
| footed thing the Prophet saw in his visio.. We doubt not but “ A. J. D., like 

most other gentlemen, qui gaudent equis et canibus, has had some transactions with 

the Hebrews before, but these will nuw be one hundred fold multiplied. 

A traffic in Pork to Jerusalem will soon be established, care veing taken to 

' salt down the boof with the meat, in proof of no deception having been prac- 
| tised, though the Yankee name would of course be sufficient guarantee for that. 
| The most ready sale would be found, as the Israelites are now as remarkable for 
their carnous propensities as when, in the Wilderness, they “ longed for the 
flesh pots of Egypt.” 

Some commentators are of opinion that the very viands the said pot con. 
tained, and which seemed to dwell with so sweet a savor in the remembrance of 
the wanderers, was nothing but hog and homminy,—if this were the case one 





! 
! 





Cin almost sympathize with them. His praises would be celebrated by a thou- 
sand harps—not the common Jews-harp, but the harps which were hung on wii- 
lows. These, however, are not more than half of the triumpbs which he would 
; for the hog having now received a station of strength to act from, he 
may be used for the saddle, for which bis well known activity would admirably 
qualify him—for military purposes he wou!d be invaluable, for then instead of 
tie soldier being forced to carry his provisions, bis provisions would be forced 
to carry him ; the little pigs, trotting by their mothers, would be moving maga- 
zines of supply, and instead of the old method of destroying the corn-fields of 
the enemy by fire, simply turn in your hogs on him, and you waste without de- 
siroying, and ruin the foe at the same time that you get your hogs in order for 
winter killing—it would be literally rooting out the enemy. There might be 
some little awkwardness in getting on the bridle, but the Pig-skin vould be al- 
ways ready, and of genuine stoff. Again they might appear on the turf, and 
contribute to the amusement as well as profit of mankind. There is mention 
already made in Poesy of a “ sow that ran a race,” and though the action with 
which she concluded can neither be considered graceful nor decent, yet she 
was never properly trained, and but of the old stock a‘ter all. Hogs have been 
a!so used as pointers, as well as hunted in India for game. Thas, by a singular 
conjunction, your Horse, Hound, and Hog, would be one and indivisible. 


obtain 





PEDIGREE OF ATALANTA, 

In a recent letter from Mr. Epcar, the compiler of the “ American Stud 
Book,” he gives us the following account of the remote ancestry of Atalanta, 
which was enquired for some time since :-— 

“T lately had sent to me the 37th number of the ‘Spirit of the Times,’ Nov ° 
1842,requesting my assistance in order to extend the pedigree of Atalanta. in 
looking over the MSS. of the late Tugo. Fiexo, Esq , I find a very fine tho- 
rough-bred mare, bred by or in the family of the late Gen. Everett MeabeE, 
of Amelia Co., Va., described to be a mare with white hairs over her body— 
foaled about the year 1803, with a cross of one of the best sons of Old Medley 
and also of the old horse himself in her veins. Her pedigree traces through 
the very best strain of race horses on the Roanoke; her remote ancestry was 
vred by the late Col. Herperr Haynes, of North Carolina. 
at this time on the table. 

I will here extract a uote made by Mr. Field afver tracing the pedigree. 


N.B. The M mare, was obtained from the late Col. Herbert 
Haynes, on Roanoke. Theo. Field, Va., 1819. The mare foaled in 1803 was 
sold to Maj. Norwood, of Maryland. She was described to be exceedingly well 
formed. There existsin my mind not the smallest doubt but this mare is the 
remote ancestry of Atalanta. 

Another gentleman writes from North Carolina respecting Atalanta’s pedigree 
in the following terms :— 

“Mr. Edgar has lately showed mea curiosity worthy of the attention of the 
owners of Atalanta—that is her full pedigree, which is as good as can be; ‘t 
traces to the very best stock of race horses; there is no donbt but that it is 
the true pedigree.” 


Her pedigree is 











WASHINGTON (D. c.) RACES, National Course. 
In our last we gave a report of these races on Tuesday and Wednesday. The 
remainder of the meeting is subjoined :-— 


THURSDAY, Oct. 12—Purse $300, conditions as before. Three mile heats. 


Col. Wm. R, Johnson's (Col. J. P. White’s) gr. h. Blue Dick, by Imp. Margrave, dam 
OF BORNG, © FOR. onannocccoepseesemnmenditbesentasstesabaiamendn erceccccesose 


1 
Col, Francis Thompson's b. h. Pryor, by Imp. Priam, dam by Eclipse, 5 yrs........ 2 2 
Time, 5:52—5:57. 
Blue Dick, it seems, dodged Fashion, after all the hue and cry made about 
his ‘* catching her away from home!” He beat Pryor with ease. 


FRIDAY, Oct. 13—Purse $500, conditions as before. Four mile heats. 
Samue! Laird’s (Wm. Gibbons’) ch. m. Fashion, by Imp. Trustee, out of Bonnets 
o’ Biue (Mariner and Yamacraw's dam) by Sir Charles, 6 yrs........ Jos. Laird. | 
J.M.P. Newby’s ch.h. Winchester, by Clifton, dam by Contention, 5 Waisicadacdes 3 
Cel. Duvall’s (Dr. Neal's) b. h. Rienzi, by Imp. Autocrat—Peggy White, 7 yrs.... 2 
Time, 8:10—8:07. 


Of this race (!) the ‘ National Intelligencer" speaks as follows :— 


There were probably not less than three thousand persons on the Washington 
Course yesterday to witness the race between the celebrated mare Fashion, 
Winchester, and Rienzi. The ladies attended in great number—their stand 
being crowded. We also noticed several ladies in private carriages. The Pre- 
sident of the United States and family, the Secretary of the Navy, and the At- 
torney General, honored the course with their presence. The course and stands 
presented altogether a more lively and animated spectacle than has been wit- 
nessed here since the days of Eclipse and Sir Charles. The race came off at 
the appointed huur, 2 o'clock. The contending racers started handsomely, 
Fashion taking the lead, followed closely by Rienzi, Winchester running within 
his distance. In this position they remained during the first heat.—Time, 8:10. 
The second heat was contested by Fashion and Winchester, Rienzi being lame, 
was withdrawn. During this heat, for nearly a mile, the running caused consi- 
derable excitement, Winchester making great exertions, and running neck and 
veck with his gallant competitor. But tuis did not last long, Fashion agaia 
taking the lead and retaining it to the end. 


I 
z 
dr 





SPORTING EXTRAORDINARY. 
Under this head the Charleston S.C. Rambler (edited with signal ability by 


Dr. Joun B. Irvine, one of our most accomplished correspondents), relates the 
following interesting incident :— 


Last year we published a sporting anecdote in the “ Spirit of the Times,’ 
which was re-published in this city, in relation to the snagging of a deer under 
very stogular circumstances, in St. John’s Parish, Cooper river. 

Now, it is rather extraordinary that to the same party who witnessed that 
event, another incident of a somewhat similar character should have occurred 
since. They began a few days ago their morning's sport in the same bay—the 
voys having been directed to give the hunters time to get roundit. After they 
touk their stands, they were a long time without hearing the dogs; at last rhey 
were heard coming along in full cry, aud une of the boys was seen galloping by 
to headthem. Col. Ferguson going back, met his man Jacob, and asked him 
if the dogs had not been on cry befure they jumpt the deer they were then run- 
ning? Jacob coolly replied—‘ No, sir; since we-killed he doe we did not start 
anything till just now.” *‘* Killed che doe!” rejoined Col Ferguson in amaze- 
inent—*' what do you mean '—what doe !—and where is it ’—who shot it ’—we 
heard ao gun!” With the same gravity with which he had commenced Jacob 
added, ** You bein ask who shoot him, maussa—why, nobotly !"" Tae fellow 
then proceeded to explain that the dogs were all together at the edge of the bay, 
Adam and himself opposite to them on the pine land, when they jumpt a doe 
suddenly out of her bed; they were so close upon her that she ran immediately 
up to Adam, who promptly put spurs to his horse and dashed at her. The doe 
was too bewildered to get vut of his way, so Adam literally rode over her; she 





rose in a moment, and he rode over her a second time, making her measure ber 
length twice upon the ground. The dogs by this time were upon her; Trim- 
bush, one of Col. Ferguson’s pack, seized her by the neck, Adam then strad- 
died the doe, and cut her throat. 

Adam is a remarkably fine and fearless rider; he was in the army with Col. 
Fergusor during the war. On the above occasion he was mounted on a mare by 
Mucklejohn, out of a mare by Da Kalb, and she out of a mare by Dockon. 

For several weeks we have neglected to notice in proper terms Dr. Irvine's 
connection with the ‘‘ Rambler.” Tne following paragraph from the New Or. 
leans ** Picayune” express so well our own seatiments, that we take pleasure in 
quoting and endorsing it :— 

A New Paper.—We notice with great pleasure that Dr. John B. Irving, of 
South Carolina, after scribdling for the press for vears in the most agreeable 
manner, as at last entered the editorial ranks professiona'ly. A new daily pa- 
per has been established in Charleston and placed under his control. It is to 
be calied ** The Rambler.” Hitherto the city of Cnarleston has been as well 
represented in our profession as any other on the continent. We read the 
Mercury,” the ‘* Courier,” and the * Patriot,” with a ful! assurance that we 
are to be repaid for opening their flowing sheets; and now that Dr. Irving bas 
entered into the business, we have yet further cause for congratulation Me. 
Irving is a man of education and a man of taste. His fellow citizens have just 
elected him Sheriff, and if we are not much mistaken, he has for years been 
Secretary of the South Carolina Jockey Club—and we would have our readers 
understand that in South Carolina the Jockey Ciub means something. Not only 
are the members gentlemen, but they are all of the gentlemen of the State. 
But to revert to Dr. Irving. We trust he may fied his new vocation as agreea- 
ble and as profitable as he may have anticipated in his most sanguine mood. 





The Earl and Countess of Chesterfield have, we are informed, made ar- 
rangements to go to Rome for the winter. The noble ear] and countess leave 
this country early in November, and it is said that a great many of the Eng- 
lish nobility will meet there to hunt with the noble ear!’s hounds. 
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THE SPORTSMAN IN CANADA. 


BY FREDERIC TOLFREY, ESQ, AUTHOR OF “THE SPORTSMAN IN FRANCE.” 
The winter of 1816-17 was a winter, and * no mistake,” as the little boys 
say, and the double-distiiled frost by which this season of idleness and festivity 
was ushered in gave rise to the idea that the orc-and-twenty imitations of snow 
and ice I had looked upon in Old Englaud during the Christmas holidays had all 
been congealed into one genuine Canadian specimen, and that Captain Parry 
had driven the North Pole and surrounding scenery even up to the harbor of 
Quebec. In spite of the nipping and pinching of the extremities, I confess I 
rather rejoiced than otherwise, for it afforded an opportunity for beholding the 
novel, extraordinery, and interesting sight of so broad an expanse of water as 
the Basin of Quebec frozen over from shore to shore. When the breadth and 
depth of the river, and the rapidity of the curreut are taken into consideration, 
this gigantic congelation—for I can find no term more apt to convey my mean- 
ing—may be truly termed a phenomenon. This solid stationary mass of cou- 
gealed water, as I have said in the preceding chapter, is termed Le Pont-——An- 
glice Bridge. Dame Nator: in her freaks thus affording a temporary commu- 
nication between the City of Quebec and Point Levi, the inhabitants are not in- 
sensible of the boon thus conferred upon them, for they avail themselves of the 
privilege to a surprising extent, and the appeaiance of the sleighs and sieigh- 
drivers, when viewed from the citadel, a height of some hundred feet, 1s ex- 
traordinary in the extreme ; and without any very great stretch of imagination 
on the part of the gazer, these diminutive objects skipping and bobbing over 
the frozen and uveven surface might be fairly compared io so many fleas hop- 
ping about ov @ white counterpane. Whenthe masses of ice, which have for 
some time previously floated to and fro in trout of the town under the influence 
of the tide, become fixed, great is the joy manifested by young and old. Ex- 
perienced *‘ice-road” makers are then selected to cut and prepare acarriage 
and footway across the river, to define which large branches and stems of tie 
fir-tree are placed at legitimate distances to Indicate the path a well-condi- 
tioned Canadian should travel; and these equi-distant evergreeus, planted on 
either side of the levelled road, bear no slight resemblance to the formal fringes 
of poplars which skit a highway in France. On tie occasion I am recording 
the Pont having firmly taken, roads were cut tarough the wedgesof ice in every 
direction, and, if I remember righily, the solid junction between the two shores 
took place in the early part of December, The setting-in of the winter in Ca- 
nada is the signal for fun, feastiog, and frolic: it is the merchant's holiday ; 
and at this season the civilians of tne Lower Town, whose occupations have 
kept them chained to the desk in their counting-houses during the summer 
months, deep in the mysteries of the relative value of red and white deals, piteb 
piue timber, shingles, flour, and corn-meal, have an opportuvity of mixing with 
and enjoying the society of their miliary frends in the upper regious of the 
Garrison. Dinners, balls, and parties are the order of the day, or rather night, 
for the mornings are devoted to sleighing and tandem driving. The snow once 
on the ground, the face of the earth is not to be seen again for some five or six 
months, but vou have hills and dales of flakey slippery substances, and drive 
over hedges and ditches as you would a turnpike road. The scene altugether 
is extremely exciting and amusing, and the dry elastic air and cloudiess atmos 
phere tend in no slight degree to cheer and exhilarate the spirits. Pic nic par- 
ties are of as frequent occurrence in the winter ss during the summer months 
Que of the favorie drives is across that part of the Basin which spreads towards 
the Island of Orleans, and that part of the river which rans beneath the Falls 
of Montmorenci. ‘This is a very curious as well as remarkably beautiful sight : 
the spray, as it rises from the bottom of the Fa!l, becomes frozen, and these 
congealed spicul@ glittering beneath the now-limited volume and channel of 
water which flows down a precipice of transparent ice (the sluggish portion of 
the cascade itself being completely frozen), presents one of the most dazzling 
and beautiful sights it is possible to behold. This ‘lion’ visited, the parties 
turn their horses’ heads towards the Island of Orleans, where at a snug farm- 
house, and in a room ate furnace heat (for your true Canadian would live in 
an oven, and the men snd women look smoke-dried), the pic-nic-ers unpack 
themselves and their provender, and set to work at their edibles and bibibles 
with a gusto which would excite no little wonderment in the minds of those 
who had never experienced the craving begotten by a drive through a Canadian 
atmosphere in the winter months. On returning to the city of tin-roofs aud 
convent-spires, one or other of the papas and mammas make it @ point to invite 
all the young people in the evening, and a dance and supper invariably wind up 
the amusements of the day. | 
Although we youngsters in the Garrison were ever foremost in promoting 
gaiety and convivial meetings, and joiring in every species of fun which was 
going forward, we were not unmindful of the wants of our poor misguided 
countrymen, who were suffering privations of uo ordinary nature in this Siberian 
climate. We got up during the first part of the winter ** The Schoo! for Scan- 
dal—the First Part of Henry the Fourth—Douglas—The Heir at Law—and 
Castle Spectre, with the farces of “ High Life below Stairs—Miss in her Teens 
—Raising the Wind—Bombastes Furioso—and Who's the Dupe!” I have 
already said that our Garrison could produce some first-rate amateurs, and I 
can with truth assert that I never on any stage saw a better Faistaff than the 
impersonation of that arduous and difficult character by Mr. Larratt Smith, of 
the Ordnance Commissariat : I will not even except poor old Dowton. The 
Norval of Mr. Wood, of the Artillery, was a chaste and finished piece of act- 
ing; and the Pangloss of Captain Crattenden, of the same distingusted corps, 
was inferior only to the late lamented Mr. Fawcett's. We opeced the season 
with “The First Part of Henry the Fourth,” and the farce of “ Raising the 
Wind,” the parts of Hotspur and Falstatf by Mr. Wood and Mr Smuh. The 
following was written by a member of the corps dramatique, and spoken by my- 
self. I give it verbatim, not as a specimen of poetical excellence, but to shew 
that we were zealous in the cavse of charity. 
Ere we exhibit on our infant stage 
The classic scenes of Shakspeare’s heavenly page, 
With sympathetic grief beguile your tears, 
With mirth your laughter raise, or rouse your fears— 
One word—No Bard his kind assistance lends 
In flow’ry lines to welcome here our friends : 
But lo! on me devoives the ardvous duty 
To greet this formidable line of beauty ! 
Then weicome all! a thousand welcomes here, 
Where no satiric Poet dare appear, 
Eager each little feiling to espy, 
And find a blemish in perfect.on’s eye. 
To this assembiy without fear repair, 
For you to please is our peculiar care. 
Your approbation let us once obtain, . 
Your fostering smiles, your flattering plaudits gain, 
We'll act our parts with spirit, nor shall we act in van. 


This appeal was received most kindly, and in the spirit the author of the ad- 
dress wished and intended. The play was, I am in justice bound to say, admi- 
rably performed, and weut off with great eclat, and, if we might believe our 
friendly audience, very much to their gratification. In all garrison (owns end ns 
every regiment in the service some few humble followers of the sock aud busKin 
are tu be found, and as we were in the want of an understrapper or two to fil 
up the minor parts, our Manager, who commanded the ——, picked out from 
his corps all the embryo Keaus and Kembles he could muster. Our second rep 
resentation consisted of the tragedy of * Douglas,” and the farce of , High Life 
Below Scairs,” the part of Norval by Mr. Wvod, asd Lady Randolph by r its 
male professional engaged from the States. The soldier engaged to periorm 
one of the suburdiuate characters ia the play bad been, prior to his eul stment 
in a regiment of the line, a jolly marine, and, as the sequel will shew, hed 
picked up a little nautical, or, if I were mci:ned to perpetrate a pun, [ might 
say naughty-call slang on board of a man.of war, which nevertheless, however 
appropriate at sea or vetween decks, is not exactly suited to the stage, or in a 
society of amateurs perfurmuing for the amusement of their friends and acquatnt- 
ances. But I must not anticipate. The play proceeded to the satisfaction of 
every one both before and bebind the curtain, and Mr. Wood's Norval ap- 
plauded, as 1 really deserved to be, to the very echo: it was in truth a very ta- 
‘ented performance. Many years have elapsed since I last saw the tragedy of 
‘* Douglas,” and I may therefore be pardoned for having forgotten the names of 
the minor characters. One of these is mainly iustrumental ia foiling the machi- 
nations of the party opposed to the recognition of Young Norvals righis and ho- 
nors, and after having detected a secret enemy lying in ambush for no good or 
honest purpose, is made to say, 

. “T caught the villain lurking in the wood.” 
This I believe to be the only line the performer has to utter: at all everts, the 
part is nota ‘ong one, and our Thespian recruit Ought (to use a theatrical parase) 
to have been * wel] up” in it, aud “letter perfect.” Judge then of the effect 
produced when our jolly marine, with a tilitary stru', advanced towards the 


principal chsracters on the stage, and exclaimed most pompously as well as 
audibly, ; 








“T cotched the a-lurking iu the vood.” 


I must leave it to the teader to fill up the hiatus, as well as his imagination to 
supply the word, which, however fauliar to our rollicking dare-devii tars, is not 
quite suited to ears pole! The gravity of the performers was sorely taxed on 
the occasion, and the roars of laughter elicited from the majority of the audience 
were equa] to anything of the kind Liston ever called forth. Never shall I for- 
get it; and should this meet the eye of some of my old Canadian contempo: a- 
ries, they will remember the night in question, and I doubt not smile as they 








the part of the quondam marine, we occaSionally availed ourselves of the ser- 
vices of private soldiers. Although our Manager’s regiment did not shine in 
the way of amateur performers, we found out that another corps in the Garri- 
son had in its ranks some eight or ten heroes of the sock and buskin, who 


while in the Mother Country had followed the precerious calling of strulling | 


players, and, while starving in a country town in the West of England, bad, by 
reason of their pinching necessities, been compelled to enlist prior to the Ame- 
rican War of 1812—13—14. To test their merits, the strollers were summoned 
to the green-room, and the choice of a farce given to them in which they were 
to make their debut after the play of the ‘‘ Heir at Law,” which we proposed 
getting up. They decided on ** Miss in her Teens.” A rehearsal was appointed, 
and they acquitted themselves much to our satisfaction. 

Our theatre had for some time past been in need of substantial as wel! as or- 
namental repair, and while the house was being re-decorated and rendered safe 
for the crowded audiences we attracted within its walls. we engaged and fitted 
up for the purpose a large store or shop, termed by ail Cojonial residents a Eu- 


rope-shop ; that is, a shop for the exclusive sale of Evropean goods, in contra- | 
» ! 


distinction, I presume, to the store, where Native commodities are disposed of. 
With the aid of Guverament workmen, and flags and other materials from the 
Ordnance Department. our capacious shop was soon converted into a very pretty 
little theatre. As our Theatrical Club had sought the eddsion of the strollers to 
the Amateurs of the Garrison, I ventured to commemorate the event by writing 
a prologue, which was spoken by myself before the curtain drew up for the 
farce. The local allusions I have explained in a nute. 


What various tenants this old house engage! 

So late an ** Europe-shop,”’* and now a stage ! 

How wide the difference of their several arts, ‘ 
’Twixt casting invoices and casting parts! 

One doles cut words, the other wares, by measure— 

This cuurts the mind's, and that the palate’s pleasure, 

What disappotutment on our efforts lowers, 

Should you prefer the purser’s tongues to ours ! 

If while the Drama’s drooping cause we prup, 

Your absent thoughts should wander to the shop, 

And, inattentive to our costless play-bdills, 

Ponder in sad remembrance on our pay- bills ! 

What Poet can with claret’s charms contest ? 

What Poet give to wit wine’s potent zest ! 

Say, lest our aim should expectation baulk, 

Which shall we draw—the curtain or the cork 7 
Which of (he two the most vour fancy tickles, 
The Europe players, ur the Earope pickles ? 
Whether ‘tis better for the purse to pay 

For bams or Hamlet—porter or the play? 
Some tiirsty souls there are whose spirits fail 
Deprived of rosy wine and pallid ale, 

Who own no mirth but what the botrle brings, 
And deem dry jokes to be— insipid things ! 
These we despair to gratify—for here 

Tis ours to seek, and yours to give—the cheer. 
Some of Bellona’s sons aspire to mght . 

To add to pieasure’s fund their humble mite ; 
In peaceful days, ere Freedom cali’d to arms 
(Not unaccustomed to the buskin’s charms), 
Heroes and Kings thro’ many a town they ranged, 

And characters more oft than guineas changed. 

When as their steps to fame they onward beut, 

War came—* Otheilo’s occupation ” went. 

On their crown'd heads a Sergeant clapt his fist, 

And cried in Hamlet's voice, * List, list. oh list !” 

Their scenic acts for valor’s deeds they yield, 

And quit the mimic for the martial field ; 

Change carts for cartridges, snd bills for balls, 

Sink cat-call’s sounds in honor’s higher calls. 

No more they ** shoot at folly as it flies *’— 

To sboot Britannia’s foes their high emprise. 

For Fame to Mars (not critic laws) a debtor, 

Their pieces now go off agreat deal better! 

If then old habits they once more resume, 

And slight ‘* Brown Bess” for * Biddy’s "+t witching bloom, 
’Tis for this Court to try the truant band, 

Oh! clap them not io jail—but, with the hand! 


The indulgent audience were merciful enough to express their approbation of 
this my first attempt at prologue-writing, and this flattering prelude to the farce 
itself was cheering inthe extreme to those who were about to face the foot- 
lamps for the first time, in that part of the world at least. The experiment— 
for experiment it was, seeing that our amateur stock of comedians was an ex- 
ceedingly good one—of seeking the assistance of these stray followers of the 
sock and buskin was rather a hazardous one. We had only the bare words of 
the ci devant strollers that their performances were above par; for I will defy 
the most experienced manager, the great Alfred Bunn himself, to come to a 
just conclusion of a performer's real merits by heariag him repeat like a parrot, 
at a morning rehearsal, the words, the lines, the part in fact he (the performer) 
has to go through at night. [ suspect that some of our crack hands, whose 
abilities and good nature had been on more than one occasion severely taxed by 
giving them the leading characters in a long five-act comedy and a first-rate 
farce on the same evening, were chiedy instrumental in recommending this ad 
ditron to the Tuespian band, for tie double duty must have been an over-exert- 
tion, mental as well as bodily. 1 contess to haveentertained certain misgivings 


as to the success of the scheme; for the bearing as well as dress of the lover | 


who was to win the witching Bddy was anything but distingue; and while I 
am on the subject [ may be permutted to state, that gentiemen by birth and edu- 
cation, who have an imuate talent for theatricals, and who, from their po-ition in 
society, and the advantage thus afforded them of mixing with wel.-bred people, 
are better qualified fur undertaking characters in the higher walk of comedy 
than those professionats to whom such opportunities may have been denied 

The curtain rose, and the first scene passed off tolerably well, although | 
could discover a want of self-possession and awkwardness on the part of our 
new allies, woich did not furbode much credit to the experiment. The walking 
geotieman, the lover, the hero of the piece in fact, was, ether from a lack of 
nerve, trepidation, or an over-indulgence in stimulants, manifestly imnperfec’, 
and stood so much in need of the prompter as to reader the voice of this indis- 
pensable functionary rather more audible than is admissable in any weil go 
veried theatrical establisnment. Sill the audience were indugen and the’ 
farce wouid have been gone through tant dien que ma/, had not the aforesaid 
ardent lover made a most awful and at the same time ludicrous mistake while 
tnaking love to the fair Biddy, the object of his adoration. [ have said that the 


‘+ TInamorato ” was imperfect.in his part: now for an example. In the scene | 


where the lover is kneeling, and breathing forth in impassioned tones his pro- 


testations to the object of his affections, the immacu'ate Biddy—io! he faliered, | 


and then came to a full stop: the cue was given from the wing ; a word or two 
only caught the ear of the nero, who, as Fate would have it, subverted and 


misapplied the meaning of the sentence, thereby renderiag his address to the | 
lady a tissue of unmeaning nonsense. This so enraged our prompter, who was | 


not the most patient and least irascible of Staff Officers, that he muttered in 


ap under-tone to the off nder. ** D—a your stupiduy!’ The impassioned lover, | 


sti!l on his knees, thinking this was the proper cue, repeated, while beseeching 
his mistress to look kindly on his suit, ** D—n vour stupidity!’ This very 
gailant speech, delivered at sucn a time and in such aa attitude, produced, as 
may well be imagined, a unanimous shout of laughter—nothing could be more 
ludicrous—the effect produced was indes ribable. It was the cause of 2 most 
desirable end tu the entertainments of the evening, for this little conére- 
temps kept boxes, pit, and gallery in perfect good humor until the termina- 


tion of the play. : 
In alluding to ovr private theatricals, I have done so to shew how a little good 


may be effected while combined with a great deal of amusement. The Emi- | 


grants of 1816 have good cause to remember our exertions; and to this day I 
refect with no little pleasure on the substantia! service we were enabled to 


render our unhappy countrymen 


Balls, plavs. dinsers, parties, and all sorts of fun, feasting, and frolic, caused | 


us to pass our winter most agreeably. Before the snow and ice disappeared, a 
Yankee Field Officer, a horse-dealer by vocation, one Major Slocomb, arrived in 


our Garrison from the States. He brought with him a string of horses, as | 


Brother Jonathau terms it, some one or two of which, according to the Major's 


account, would have distanced Eclipse. Give me an American horse-dealer for | 





hyperbole and gay : he is the boy tor metaphor. A friend of mine, Captain I ; 
of the Engineers, and myseif had agreed to purchase a good cock-tail that could 


gallop a little, wiih the intention of running hin in the Spring, as it had been | 


determined upon to establish something in the shape uf Garrison Races as 
soon as the weather would permit. With this object in view, we repaired to 
the livery-stables where *“‘the Major’ had put up his stud of thorough-breds. 
Tne loquacious owner of this wonderful batch of high-bred cattle was in the 
yard smoking his Havana, whip in baud, and looking as ‘cute as a thorough 





* Burope shop is a Colonial saying: everything imported from England is designated 
as Europe—for instauce, Europe porter, £urope pickies—to distinguish the commodities 
from inaigenous articles. The word Europe also carries with it a carte blanche as to price, 
of which the Europe shopkeeper knows how to avail himself, 

t Biddy, the principal female character in the farce of ‘‘ Miss in her Teens,” 


recur to this extraordinary scene. In spite, however, of this /apsus lingue on | Kentuckian alone can look. After enumerating the several estimable qualitic 
j 3 


be dnee ee in the stud, he inquired what sort of a@ “crittur”’ wa 
: pon being informed we were in quest of a nag ** wot could get ove; 
| the ground rather smartish,” he replied, ** Now, gentlemen, I'|! be candid wi) 
| you—(mark the Yankee’s candor, I pray you, good reader)—if you want a slow 
horse, he won't suit you, for may I go to everlasting smash if he ain’t the fas . 
| est galloper I ever clapt my eyes on—that ere chesnut I mean. gentlemen— 
him as the boy’s a leading up and down. MayI be calamawpously chawed y) 
if there’s his ekal (equal) in all Canada. You all know God Almighty was on. 
ployed six days a making the world: well, and on the seventh he put on that 
ere horse's fore-hand. [| say, you Hiram (addressing the stable-boy), run | in 
down below, and let the British Officers see what a genoowine American horeo 
(is. He ara’t got no wishousness in him. Lord love ye! he’s as spry asa fid. 
dler, and as pleasant as a tea-party. He's cheap as dirt at four hundred do! ars. 
As we did not quite agree with our American dealer as to this fact, we took 
leave to express our dissent, the surest and most comprehensive method being te 
offer half the money. After a good deal of swearing, ly g, asserting, higolir y 
and bargaining, the horse was ours for two hundred ana fifty dollars. ana} 
| must in justice (o Major Slocomb add, that this wonderfuj © erittur ” did iy pe 
deserve the high eulogiums passed upon him ; he was a good honest horse ‘aa 
gamely and well, as will be snewn in the course of my next paper, —_ 
We have now brought the first winter to a conclusion. [ havea word or ty 
to say on the breakitg up of the * Pont,” a most wonderful and dticens i 
uary sight, a description of which, however, I am compelled to defer iat the 
next chapter. London (Old) Sportiog Magazine fo: Se ) ty 


MIRACULOUS ESCAPE OF AN OFFICER. 


Amongst the many vessels from this country Curing the late war in C 
was a splendid ship the Marion, chartered by the East India Company, s 
ing the head quarter ship, and having on board Sir Hugh Gough and 

On the 9ch of June, 1342, while off Ainshurst Rocks, despatches were brough 
out by the steam-vessel Tenasserim for Sir Hugh Gough, aud were p sade 
board her Majesty’s ship Cornwallis, Mr. Carter, the second officer "bei . pa 
dered to proceed for them in the jolly-boat, which he did, accompanied Wy a 
Lascar sailors. _ — 

On reaching the Cornwallis, which was about two miles dista; t, he was told 
to wait. He exclaimed * For Gud's sake, make haste, or I shal! revere £ tack 
tomy ship!’ The remainder of this narrative will be best understood ber ies 
ing Mr. Carter's account, as detailed to our wformant :-— ~ 

* Engsht pm —Left the Cornwallis, ude having made to NW. Passed her 
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Majesty's ships Blonde and Columbine; when near the Mar on, found the jallye 
boat going fast to leeward ; bore up, and tried to run in sight of shinoin x, 


blowing hard, with a heavy sea; worked to windward a.) night, the rain coming 
down in torrents; some idea may be formed of the state of the weather, from 
the fact that the vessels were driving from their anchors. 


‘* Second day.—Strong breezes with thick weather and neavy rain, yo\lv-boat 
was coatinually bailed out; about noon the sun came out powerfully, and the 
weather cleared up for a time, when I found the land of the Island  Tewashan,” 


S.E. distauce about fifteen miles, as near as I could joage by the sun. The 
boat having drifted dead to leeward forty miles, | puiled towards the Island, 
in the hopes of getting water; came across several iarge jutks who were very 
particular in avoiding us, I made every possible exertion to reach the tsland 
that right, but without success. 

“ Third dav.—At daylight very hezy—the Lascars fagged and tired from cone 
tinually pulling and bailing out the water. Tewastian distant about twenty 
miles. About 8 p.m. came tothe island and got under the lee of it; stood in 
and made the boat fast head and stern, to prevent ber from being hurt amongst 
the rocks, there being no beach. Spread the sail over three of the crew, and 
made them lie down for the night, the fourth being emploved in bailing cut the 
boat. - 

‘* Fourth day —Went in search of water; found the island was uninhabited, 
and overrun with long grass. We could find no water, but sinall oysters were 
very plentiful. Allowed each of the crew to eat six; cat four myself. I was 
greatly afraid of our thirst increasing. We had no water since leaving the 
ship. Left the island at twa, p.m ; brought up on the flood, but found, frum 
the ditferent position of the island, that we were drifting fast to the north-west 
On examining the jolly-boat I found that nearly all the new timber which had 
been put in about a month previous had given way, and that the boat bad 
opened in the siern; the sea, however, being smooth, managed to keep her 
free with ease. Sunset, island E.N.E., distant about ten miles, Returned 
thaaks to Almighty God for his mercy in having spared us so long without de- 
pressed spirits. 

“Fifth day.—At daylight island S.E., about fifteen miles; made sail and 
stood to the southward, the weather being very clear; found we drifted fast 
when the flood made; up helm and stood for some junks, having nothing to 
eat since we left the ship except the oysters; neared a junk and pulled towards ; 
but when the persons on board saw there were only five in my boat, and all bce 
ing very tired, they got their long bambvos with pikes in them, ready to run 
| us through or sink the boat. There being between thirty and forty of them, 
I deemed it prudect to sheer off and board another, one which was lying some 
distance off at anchor; before doing so, however, I placed the Lascars under 
cover of the sail to prevent its being ascertained how many there were in the 
boat ; 5 p.m. boarded the junk before those on board were aware of my inten- 
tion ; they were very much alarmed and confused. I pointed to the ore who 
appeared to be the chief, to my fingers, as to the number of days, and explained 
that we had nothing to eat or drink during that period. They immediately 
broight some hot tea. Finding my footing good, I made the crew hand the 
mast, sails, oars, &c., out of the boat. she being half full of water, a heavy 
sea having got up again. In about half an hoor afterwards she filled, and the 
stern sheets came out of ber. Veered her astern, where she remained all night. 
We received the kindest treatmeat from those on board; we had as much to 
eat as we liked ; our food consisted of rice, salt, greens, and a few shrimps ; 
we praised it very much, although it was not (though very acceptable) very 
palatable. They continuaily brought me a loaded pipe, and gave the Lascars 
some tobacco and pipes. I offered to give the principal 100 dollars to take his 
juok into the river, where I imagined the ships must be, but he declined, and 
said [ must leave tn the jolly boat as soon as possible. About nine o’clock re- 
turned thanks, and made the crew retire to rest, I sitting up near them all 
uight, but pretended to be asleep. During this day I got the papers and de: 
patches which had been entrusted to my care out on deck, and had them dried 
as well as I could, together with some shirts and clothes velonging to Sir Hugh 
| Gough. 

* Sixth day —Gut the jolly boat alongside to bale her out and try to repsir Ler 
to leave in again, as the junk was going to get under way, when she struck up- 
on the bilge board of the junk and got stoved; hos'ed her in and found it 
impossibie to repair her. When the junk was sailing, and that ia a different 
| direction from that in which we wanted to go, I asked them for their only boat 
| —an immense large flat-bottomed ** ampou,” nearly as bruad as she was long. 














| They were kind enough to grant my request, and, in addition, a Chinese com- 
pass, a lantern, two candies, strike light, two smal! days’ allowance of burnt 
| rice, and two small jarsof water. About three P.M. left the junk with the 
| greatest hopes expressed by the Chinamen, or Chinchero men. of reaching my 
|snipin safety. 1 feit very sorry in parting with them without having the 
| power to make them some remuneration for their kindness. ! however, gave 

the principal a piece o! paper, stating who I was, and the stp I belonged to, 
| as it m.ght be of great service to them if boarded by any of the steamers. 

‘Seventh day.—At day-light found the island of Tuowashan, east twenty 
miles, weighed with a setting to the south-2ast, with a southerly breeze, and a 
jobbding sea; found we dropped, my crew being unable to pull so heavy a boat 
against the sea and wind. Brought up again, and laid at her grapnel. About 
2 P. M., served out a small portion of rice to the crew, and to each about a 
wine-glass full of water, after which I made them retire to rest. 

‘* Eighth day.—At daylight, island north, ten miles. Sighted the Bentinck's 
mast-heads ; weighed with a favorable tide, with a lignt breeze; found we 
lost ground. Brig out of sight south 1-4 east, but at 30 minutes past 5 able 
to distinguish the ports, hull, rigging, &c , and clothes hanging up to dry on 
board. Between 6 and a quarter past heard several guns at interva!s. 20 

minutes past 6 the Bentiock fired a gun, and shortly afierwards I saw a large 
| ship standing in, with a steamer and a small barque in company. 30 minutes 
past 7 they all brought up. Made ai! signals in my power to the Bentinck, 


| but without success. Night closed in with the land of Tewashan bearing at 
N. 1-2 W., Bentinck S. 1-2 E. three quarters of a mile, barque and ship S.S.E. 
to S.E. by S.; brought up in fresh water. Returned thanks. 

* Ninth day —At daylight found we had drifted three or four miles towards 
the small barque. Steamer and ships weighed, and the steamer (the Vixeu) 
approaching me. I made asignal with a shirt upon a boathook. She passed so 
cluse to me that I could discern some person standing on the paddle-box, but 
she passed without noticing me. I then sailed and pulled, with the intention o! 
cutting off the barque, stuli making the same signals, and waving my cap. 
Shortly after the barque laid mizen-yard to the mast, and yawed about to let 
me get up toher. ‘Thirty minutes past 6 got on board, and found her to b« 
| the transport Surat Merchant, from Chusan two days, with 241 camp-fullowers 
for the troops on board. I received the kindest treatment from Captain Few- 
son ; in the evening | turned into a snug bed, when [ slept for the first time 
since leaving the Marion. I may here remark that, in Jess ian a quarter of ac 
hour after we got on board, it became exceedingly foggy, so much so that I 
could not perceive the Belleisle, which was lying at anchor a very short dis- 
tance from us. It.also began to blow hard, and a heavy sea, so that bad | 
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missed this ship, which was my only chance, I must have made for the island 
again, and waited for fine weather. 

". Teath and last day.—At daylight the weather was thick and foggy, the 
Surat Merchant unable to proceed. At eight, however, it cleared up, when the 
vee-el weighed and made ail sail, standing into the river; 8 P. M. brought up 
amongst the shipptog. and at 30 minutes past 8 boarded the Marion, and deli- 
vered UP the despatches It would be next to impossible to describe the feel 
ings of JOY with which we were received by all on board, as we had been enter- 
ed as ‘lost’ iu the ship’s log-beok on the day. Some refreshments were in- 
sian ly got ready for myself and the crew, and I really believe if we could 
have eaten gold it would not have been refused.” 

j; will be in the reco!lection of our readers that the Marion, which only re- 
centiy arrived in England, encountered a terrific storm (an account of which 
appeared in this journal) on her voyage home, and was also struck by lightning, 
whica caused the death of five of the privates of her Majesty's 49th Regiment, 
a grest number of whom were on bvard on their return from China. 

: London Sunday Times. 


THOUGHTS ON UMBRELLA STEALING. 








It has been gravely asserted, nay, it bas grown isto a popular adage, that ‘to 
take another's umbrella is no theft.” But, like scores of other circulating apho- 
ysms, we hold this to be utterly wntrue, anc in all its tendencies es leading 
direc ly 'o general demoralization, As sentinels placed on one of the watch- 
towers of the press, to guard the morals of the people, we hold it to be our 
duty to expose the sophism and t# counteract its pernicious influence. 

We say then, “and we say it boldly,’’ that i: is criminal to lay your hand 
ypon the umbrella of another—* save in the way of kindness ’’-—because, first, 
an wnbrella does cost some man money. Bear witness that shop in Chartres- 
giree’, (0 Walch thrice this season have we repaired, and there disbursed each 
time six bits for a cotton paraplure—and well cheated at that! Again, the 
article possesse' h en Intrinsic value, — It wil! measurably provect white pants, iu 

pictus Of an approaching shower, you may have invested your 


which, unss| , 
r person ;—it Is effectual to preserve your upper works from drenching— 


nethe ; : : 
a calamity not disiasteful only, Dut hugely hazardous to health in this climate ; 
and lastly, tt mitigateth the fervor of the sun's rays, while you are on your 


ro a noontide lunch, and thus preserveth from pestilence. The umbrella 


way . ; 
hag an qotrinsic Valve, Cberefore, and in consequence a man should not make free 
weith ype which is bis neighbor's. Again, did umbrellas cost nuthing, or were 
their value to be fer less than we have estimated it above, it is yet sinful, we 


hold, to take anctoer man’s, because it doth inevitably provoke to great aud 
onseeinty wralti on the part of the person from whom it may be taken, and per- 
haps to cursing aud swearing. Most men, we observe, can control their tem- 
ners when a pocket Knife 18 taken from off their desk and pocketed; or when 
they ‘van ce careless friend their pencil, who loseth it or forgetteth to return the 
same. But we vever yet met him—frequent as is the occurrence—who could 
endure the loss of his umbrella with complacency. Man appears to possess an 
she ent and peculiar instinct which teacheth him to guard his right of property 
in unbrellas—au instinct implanted in his uature with a strength proportionate 
to the necessity of itscontinual exercise. A violation of it almost insuperably 
leadeth to a breach of the third commandment. 
We thiuk we have now indicated three points—for we have only space to in- 
dicate them—upon which an unanswerable argument might be based against 
the vulvar adage which we started to expose. But we would not push our doc- 
trine ro an undue, an offensive extreme.—That there are degrees of guilt in 
umbrella stealing we freely admit, dependent upon various considerations, of 
whien some are peculiar in their nature, and worth, perhaps, a moment’s atten- 
tiow. Inthe tirst place, we deem it vastly less criminal to steal a very elegant, 
gold-nounted, silk umbrella, than a cheap gingham or co'ton one. This looks 
at first sight xe a modification of that moral law which Providence enforces 
chrough our natural conscience, and which teaches us that the degree of gail: 
hear: adirect relation to the amount of wrong done. But pause amoment. Tne 
poss ssion of a sik umbrella, with a jewelled or elaborately carved head, is al- 
mos unerring proof that the owner thereof hath six bitts about him to buy 
another with—less tas:eful 19 outward show, but nearly as serviceable. Bat in 
taking ‘a cheap and nasty ” umbrella, you ought to know that you may be 
robbiug him who has not the wherewitsal to replace it. The distinction we are 
here endeavoring to point out may not be obvious, but it is sanctioned by that 
oversal sentiment of society which declares that he who robs the government 
rthe banks of tenths of millions is far less criminal than the urchin who takes 
the tenth ef a dollar from the till. Again, it involves unquestionably a far less 
einous moral offence to steal an umbrella when it rains violently, that when the 
wea er 1s raerely threatening in its aspect. The degree of guiltiness, in fact, 
1s in exactly inverse proportion to the violence of the storm and the utility of 
the srucle to the legitimate owner. This looks paradoxical on paper, but reduce 
i to vractice,—test it by the most usual analogies. Dves the poor wretch who 
bys) ato cbta'ns a loaf fora starving family, compare in baseness with him 


who not needing it at the time, takes the poor value of a loaf simply becavse 
the opportunity presents? And does not every feeling mind: pallate instiac- 


lively the gutit of hiuy who steals for mere subsistence, precisely in proportion 
to his degree of destitution and craving appetite? So it is with umbrellas. The 

nited voice of society would scout the man who should prefer to ** get wet ”’ 
to taking his fnend’s umbrella, and “ what everybody says must be mght.” 

Tie conclusion, then, to which we jump from these considerations is, that 
there 1s moral culpability involved in the taking of umbrellas in the abstract ; 
bot the highest conceivable degree of infamy attaches to the crime, when you 
steal a poor one, and it 18 not raining at the time. And to illustrate this post- 
tion by a case in point, we deem that man who, the other night, when it was 
last verging on tv ** the small hours,’ when the effulgence of * the starry firma 
ment ou high” was unodscured by a single cloud, when neither heat nor rain 
could have tempted him, carried off from Johnson's ten-pin alleys, that umbrella 
©! vurs—cotton 1u its fabric, small in its superficial dimensions, with a huge, 
clumsy stick for a handle, and crocked at that, with ove brace unhinged—'n 
‘ise, an umbrella vt deplorable aspect,—we say that we deem the man who per- 
pelrated that offence, the most infamous of umbrella stealers—an unalloyed 
aod unmitigated knave, the impersonation of the doctrine of total depravity. 

But let us not ve betrayed into an unbecoming warmth of feeling ;—!et us 
turn Our attention from this «dious aspect of umbrella-stea'ing, and view the 
sudject In some of its gentler lights. We promise to be brief. 

Stealing is a hard word by which to qualify any act which a gentieman may 
commis without losing his self-respect. There are means of obtaining ‘*the 
ure and occupation” of umbrellas not your own, sasctioned by the customs of 
po'ite society, which it may be proper to touch upon, as germane to the subject 
in haad. ‘The first and most obvious is borrowing from a friend. However 
prevalent this mode, upou the most mature consideration of the point, we can 
deew it only a little iess criminal than absolutely to purloia one. If a snower 
be imminent, and there be equal occasion for the two to use it, we regard this 
Otfence as one of a dye even deeper than tu take a good silk umbrella when the 
Owoer is not at hand, and ot rains hard. ‘Tv borrow, however, an umbrella al- 
ready borrowed—siip posing yourself not to know who the origival owner is—'s 
Often allowable, and ts elways so when it rains as it did yesterday. Nor need 
you be particular to return it, It has passed into a rule in these matters, too 
- ¥ ios - be susken by Quixotic theories of abstract right, never to return a 
rrr metas ‘a until thas been repeatedly called for by the owner, and the 

' 'rom the original owner you may be, the less anxious need you 
be to make resiiusioa. ‘Tae precise number of days of retention uf a borrowed 
umbrella, to ee your own utle to it absolute against ail claimants, is a little 
uncertain. Some chink a fortnight long enough—others rely On a month's pos: 
Session; but this ruie is always modified by this general consideration, that the 
~~ diministies us the oumber of hands through which the umbrella has passed 
iucreases. 

Again, lav it down as a fixed rule, sanctiuned by immemorial usage, that 

Veen you go fur your umbrella to a stack of them, vou are entitled to a free 
Choice from the ent:re lot befure you. He who should not select the very bes: 
mw? lO Ht, would be deemed a spooncy by the very men whom he should spare. 
. ‘sao admit.ed apothegm in umbrella ethics. ‘ 

; st he have time to allude, “ acquiring an cng 5 
, 3 the most common and the most innocen 

“s« the clerk of a first-rate hotel for one. He expects it—he is prepared to 
meat your wishes ~he is always preparing forit. A stock is laid in for the pur: 
rove Ia the outset, as much as a stock of wafers and sealing-wax, free for all 
“© Doarders, But the olderan establishment, the better is it at which to apply. 

Me original stock is usually procured at low rates ; the articles are thin, and 
“(Git dampness in mioute forms. But with time this stock is increased by 
“oostant accumulation from umbrellas left by heediess or, perhaps, benevolent 
trave} ers, aod you may very possibly, by continual application, provide yourself 
With @ first-rate instrument. The beauty of this system !s, that you are never 
“*pected to make return, nor are you ever called oo for that purpose. 

We bad proposed to offer some observations upon the propriety of accident- 
“'y breaking off the beads of dorrowed or stulen umbrellas, cutting off tassels, 
“racicating pames, or otherwise destroying evidences of their identity j—but 
vurremarks have already extended too far. We have thrown out the above 
“vasideratious crudely, but hope they may not be without their use to any ad 
*ectorous author who may essay to reduce the principles of umbrella-stealing 
‘0 a logical system of moral science. W.O. Picayenm 


= —— 


Sirccol.—We are glad to haar from Epsom, that this horse is going on favour- 
ably. Sept. 17th. 
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Above the Yellow Stone, Aug 17, 1843 

Far West comforts; Indian names; Discovery of a strange animal, with a 

description, &c.; Yankee enterprise; Flat heads and curiosifies. 

The last few days we have been travellicg on whst is known out here, as the 
* Kiln dried Forks,” which are at this seasuu of the year ab us toree inches un- 
der water, much to our discomfort. Our party, however, has been enj ying it- 
self very much; and J think, situated as we are, that we might go further and 
fare worse, as | am informed that the whole country a few miles auead, Is en- 
tirely under water. ‘The other night we sat out all night in the ram, as our 
baggage took the wrong fork, which is a yreater mistake in the prairies, than 
taking the wrong tooth brush ata hotel. [t wonld have dune you good to see 
us enjoying ourselves out here, sitting Indian fesbiow, in a ring, soaked through 
and smoking all over, like rotten straw stirred up inacold mormog. Sir Wil- 
lam was terrible cross, part:cularly when the water gsthered into small chan- 
nels on his coon skin cap, and run off of bis promment vose in their course to 
the ground. Tar pot-wan-ja, who 1s like a!l aborigines, very express in bis 
names, calls Sir William, trom the peculianty of face, ** Ah-gno-knoose,”’ and 
by this cognoman he is known for the distance of “six moon's” trave!, We 
have had in our possession now three days, a very strange animal, andas J 
never saw one like it before, I conclude it is a new discovery, and one that will 
add immortality to my name. It is curious every way, aud bas created great 
excitement among the scient:fic gentlemen attached tu the party. Audubon 
says it is decidedly the greatest dird he ever saw, aud he has been drawing it 
otf with a chord, ever since it has been with us; he has proposed several! times 
to kill it, so that it might be preserved. He describes it as follows, on a paper 
handed metocopy. Characteristics—Brownisn above, feet and all beneath 
white ; ears, large; tail, hairy, and longer tha» its body. Description—Head 
rather large, with pointed muzzle—this !ast means they pointed a muzzle of a 
rifle at it, when it gave up, for fear of being brought down ; rounded above. and 
membrainous ; can’t say that I see any of these peculiarities about it. Whis- 
kers, numerous, exactly to the origimal—as numerous whiskers as you would 
see vn Count D'Orsay, or any other top. ‘ore feet, four toed; right 
of course—the four toes must be on the fore feet, with five tubercles, like the 
membranious beyoud my comprehension. The thumb is rudimentary—what in 
the name of turt does that m an? Til, hairy and slender, as mucn like it as 
two peas, and subquadrate, out of my depth again—Molars tubuculated. There 
ir a deseription of the monster, and it iooks quite as beathen and outlandis) on 
paper, as it dues on land, the varment. ‘This crittec affords us a great deal of 
amusement, as it frightened one of the horses after we first got it, so badly, 
that he came near throwing his rider and breaking his neck This arimal jumps 
by the means of its tail, and Mat Field says, will jump lower than he will 
higher, owing to his peculiar formation. To give you some idea of its agility, 
I need only to say that it, at one Sound, cleered a pack of twenty-eight buffa- 
loes, without touching them, and might have done better, if occasion re- 
quired it. 
About two months ago some Yankee speculators passed us, on their way to 
Missouri, with twenty young buffaloes; they told us that they intended to show 
them off in the Northern States, and that was the reason they ouly get calves, 
as they would ineet with more sympathy in that part of the country. The 
owners of these animals were very much alarmed at the way Tar pot-wan-ja 
looked at the fattest one; but kept on with bis a:usement of throwing a loop 
in a long bed-cord, over a tent pin; and [ have heard that he intended to lasso 
butfalues in the States. The speculation tsa good one; out here he cuald uot 
lasso a dead buffalo, if he was full grown. While we were at our last rendez- 
vous, 2 party of strange Indians came in'o onr campy, and exhibited some valua 
ble golu and diamond trinkets, which, from their workmanship, were pronounced 
Spauish, and thought to have been lost by, or stolen from some neh Santa Fe 
trader, The Indians offered to exchange them for jick knives, which. from 
their ugly appearance, | thought they deserved A bargain was svon made, and 
they marched off bighly grated, paying about fifteen hundred dollars fora few 
dimes’ worth of knives. This strange conduct induced me to ask which tribe 
these Indians belonged to, when I was informed to the * Fiat Heed ’’ trive 
Certainly they richly deserve the name, as the anecdote will show. Tough: to 
mention that my cabinet of natural curiosities are daily increasing, and in spice 
of accidents continually occurring, I shal! bring home with me some rare things. 
i have got a real Indian tomahawk, that has been much used, as tts appearance 
indicates. The history cf this weapon ts singular, as it once belonge! to an 
old hunter by the name of ** Collins,’’ who seems to have originally come from 
* Hartford, Cr,” as he bas cut his name on the side. I also hada very fine * vuf 
falo chip,” which I had taken great care of, but having got my coat wet, it has 
lajyured tt very much, and I shail have to look around for another specimen. In 
my vext I shall have passed above the Yeilow Porks, and get into a more in- 
teresting country, which will be a great relief to me—the great fault of the Far 
West being, that there is too much of It. P. O. F. 
P.S. I should have said that the strange anima! jumped, at one bound, over 
a ‘pack of twenty eight buffalo skins’’—the meat naving been taken out of 
them some time previvus, 


A VISIT TO CHANTILLY. 








“Them’s the stables, sir,” said my English guide, a worthy boniface of 
Chantilly, as we emerged from the dese forest that surrounds this town, and 
tound ourselves on the * Pelouse,” the name by which the racecourse is dig- 
nified, and on which a struciure stood in front of us that surpassed any pal- 
ace in point of architectural beauty that I have ever witnessed, 
“Indeed!” lexclaimed,‘‘and that small house on the other side of the 
lake” (pointingto an edifice that would have stood comtortably under the 
gateway of the stables), “ that I suppose is the kennel.” 
“That's the royal chateau,” was my companion’s response. 
“ Well, if this be not worthy of Caligula and the consul-horse I know not 
what is,” thought 1; but atthe same moment there emerged from the build- 
ing a face which 1 recollected having seen before at Newmarket, Epsom, 
and Lion aster, and recalled other thoughts; this was the physiognomy of the 
“chef des ecuries,” Mr. George Edwards, who had the entire superintendence 
of the Duke of Orleans’ stud, until after his death it fell into the hands of his 
brother Charles, and the stud passed to the Duke de Nemours. 
Chantilly may truly be said to be the Newmarket of France. From 
six to ten ur twelve inthe morning you may see some dozen different studs 
going through their training; walk where you will, you meet none buttrain- 
ers, jockeys and grooms, (all English,) and any one whomight happen to drop 
down from the clouds at .hat particular spot would make up his mind that 
he had discovered a new English colony. 
And afier all itis solely the English, who are engaged to superintend the 
stables, who enjoy the sport. They do exactly as they please, entering and 
cunning their masters’s horses for what they like, and generally receiving 
the prizes ran tor also. The Duke of Orleans was the only Frenchman 
who “ pretended” to enjoy the sport, and that wassolely because there was a 
sortot anglomania for horse racing predominant in some of the higher and 
wealthier French cireles. ‘The Freucn turf owes ils present existence, l am 
rather inclined to believe, to the zealihat Lord Henry Seymour formerly 
evinced in its well-doing, for had he not set the example, I doubt it the Duke 
of Orleans would have done so. That there were such things as races in 
France in the year 1500, I am aware; so there were in old Horace’s time at 
Rome; but even loo«ing back at the races of the fifteenth century, which the 
French pride themselves in, as having commenced the sportas early as our- 
selves, we find more than one English” name engaged in the said races, 
Nobody can quarre! with our neighbours tor burlesqueing racing if it suits 
their tasteto do so, for at all events it gives employment to many English 
servant-, who might otherwise be thrown without resources on the world. _ 
It isnow my intention just totake a cursory view otf the French owners ol 
race-horses, their studs, and the English employed by them. 
We will begin with the royal stables that were built before the revolution, 
by Prince De Conde, and which are capable of holding one hundred and fit 
ty-two horses “in one line” in the front part of the building, and about forty 
in the boxes, where the race-horses are at present kept. These stables now 
contain about fourteen colts, fillies, and aged horses; among the latter is 
“ Nautilus” (well known at Guodwood) ; all under the superintendence of 
M. C. Edwards. None of the horses have run since the Duke of Orleans’ 
death; but inthe spring they willcome out in the name of the Duke de Ne- 
mours. The Count ot Cambis is to haveas formerly the supreme direction 
as Master of the Horse. The brood mares are kept at Meudon, near St. 
Cloud. : . 
The next stables which I will introduce the reader to, are those cf the 
Barons Rothschild, who run their horses at every meeting, although they are 
as little interested in winning and losing, as their horses are in bank specu- 
lations. Their stables are at La Morlaie, about three miles from Chantilly, 
and contain about twenty horses, including brood mares ; these are under the 
management of Mr. Carter and Flatman. With all appliances and means 
to boot, as the Messrs. Rothschilds can boast, they generally succeed in get- 
ting as good horses as their neighbours ; and if they could only putin force 
the old adage that “ money makes the mare go,” Flaitman ought never to have 
a second place in a race. ‘aie 
Within a gunshot of Barons Rothschild’s stables are those of the Prince 
de Beauvais, under the direction of Mr Jennings. The Prince cares as 
much abouta race, as he does about what goeson inthe moon. He owns 
aboutseven running nags, which have brought into his exchequer about 
80,000 francs in the last few years, won chiefly at provincial meetings. 
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M. de Riviere also keeps his horses (about half a dozen) at La Moriaie, un- 
edb 2 0 of ah Gibson, but it must be a losing concern, as I never re- 

The Aacmngye oe ~~ guilty of carrying off any of the gallic prizes. 
ee at te a rae hw three or four horses at Chaniilly, under the 
> ae Memiiar ws © we vount Perregaux “had,” until he found out that to 
ate ays prea escapes a certain little qualification that he pos- 
in a te g ance sheet at his bankers, so he wisely “ cut the 
mene Ppitde from Chantilly, at a village called Couial, Mr. Fasquel 
ys P * ince: under the tutelage ot Mr. Hardy. ‘The stables jie in a most 
sneui ig pene tpaitog valley, where the valy things visible are mill- 

t the si Pigs. ri i E. being a miller, farmer, contractor. aiid “ wurfite” 
at lhe same line, though we doubrif he ever penely saw a race in his life. 
an individual alive, my attention was at Jength icone take mdaetbeg, 
trom whence proceeded divers sounds, but not ct gallic signification 

“There you are at last, you beggar,” made me call a halt. thinkin my- 
self addressed by some drunken stable-boy by misiake; on sppvepshinnmaar- 
er, [found it proceeded trom my friend Hajde hauling in “ an infinivy of eel,’ 
an amusement he pursues ten months out of the year (queer occupation for 
a Newmarket jockey). However, the fish having been “ basketed.” he show- 
ed me the stables, which con'ained about une hundred and forty-one horses 
most of them thorouzibred, together with four-in-hand tackle, and various 
sporing paraphernatia, which were of about as much use in that part of the 
world as skates in Alrica. 

‘There are aboat half-a-dozen minor imitators of English sport, such as the 
Prince de Rohan, Col. Fridolin, Mr. Aumont, and M. Duparc, who pursue 
the matter in fartoosmall a way to deserve notice here, so [ will conclude 
by mentioning ‘he stables of M. Lupin and Fould at St. Germains, under the 
care of Mr. ‘Turner, containing about twenty horses, amongst which have 
appeared several winners in the last year; and lastly, by alluding to the sta- 
bles once in pussession of Lord Seymour. Ido not however fora moment 
wish to class his lordship among the burlesquers of Lorse-racing. He is de- 
voted to the sport, and although he has now left the turf altogether, he has 
ownec no less than one_ hundred and twenty-eight horses since 1827, two of 
which“ Frank” and “ Miss Anneite,” proved “ lucky hits,” and in the space 
of two years brought him in 4,0001., an enor mous sum for the French turf to 
produce. 

_ The principal provincial races in France are at Buulogne, at Nantes, at 
Caen, aad sometimes Angers; batata Freneh race-meeting, one is puzzled 
al first to find out what is about to happen, as the government always takes 
the precautionary measure of sending just double the number of troops as 
there arelikely to be speciators. That the reader may form an idea of the 
“popularity,” of horse-racing among the French in general, I may just men- 
lion the fact, that during the three days spring-racing at Chantilly, (the best 
meeting in France), | had each day one of the grand stands to myself, ex- 
cept on the last day, when the conductor of the Paris Diligence was let in at 
“halt price! J. W. Greys. 
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ACCLIMATING CATTLE IN MISSISSIPPI. 

We are greatly obliged to our friend M. W. Philips, Esq. of Log Hall, 
Hinds co., Miss., tor nis leuer of July 23, from which we give the follow- 
ing extract: “ {n the July number of your present vol., page 117, you seem 
to think there is no great difficulty in rearing the Durhams here. Having 
had some experience in this matter, as much and probably more than any 
one else, | beg to correct you, lest my friends may be led to go into the pur- 
chase. Without knowing the whoie ground. I will not for a moment contra- 
dict any one who would say improvei cattlewouldsucceed as well here as else- 
where, if we would provide ample stores of feed and pasturage. That isnot 
the difficulty: it isthe keeping alive the first summer; for almost nine-tenths 
of them die of disease, not wantof food. They must undergo acclimation ; 
there is no doubt of this tact; I have it from gentlemen of high standing, of 
many different plans being pursued, some siabling, some on fine pastures, 
some housing atnight, &c., but in too many instances I might say all have 
died. We might prepareall sorts of clover, but as good as theseare, in all 
probability August will find many of them “numbered with the dead.” I 
have been the means of introducing more horned stock in this region at 
least of Mississippi, than any one else; have lost about one-half, and for days 
together, in 1840, had to haul out a cow or a heifer. 

‘The greater part of the stock brought here, came very poor ; did not im- 
prove at all until abont Ist of June; then grazing on a good pasture, withan 
abundance of water within a few hundred vards of where they were at any 
moment. [had fancied to myself they were safe, as they had begun to play 
and visibly lo improve, when a fine young bull died, without any one noticing 
he was diseased. Immediately I brought up the stock into a lot, where the 
pasture was very trifling, commenced salting freely, with ashes, lime tar and 
salts, but too late. All that were affected, except“ one,” died, and some 
twelve head cast their calves. I tried bleeding, salts, blister on the spine, cly- 
sters, &c. &c., but of noavail. I immediately changed their diet, and kept 
them the balance of the year on principally dry food, since which I have lost 
only two trom disease, one of them native bred. 

‘The experience of my friends corresponds precisely with my own. I 
willow give what I deem- the best plan, and whatI pursued with some 
vthers since received, and which plan was successful, had I not stopped too 
soon; but the cattle vuaving lived till in September, I thought them safe, turn- 
ed them into the pea field, and so soon as they began to improve, (in some 15 
days,) one cast her calf, and with all the attention uf housing, physic, (eaio- 
me},) &c., she died. 

‘“{ would advise cattle be brought here from the east, because I have had 
four sent here from Philadelphia and Baltimore; one of the first died, by the 
brutal treatment of a negro—the other as I state above. I would also advise 
calves be brought under twelve months, young of any kind becoming accli- 
mated soonest. 

“ The cattle may be well kept until April or May ; they should not b2 suf- 
fered to improve after thattime, their principal food dry provender, with an 
vecasional grazing, say from 8to6A.M, Let them run ina well shaded 
lot with free access to abundance of water to drink or stand in; to salt, mix- 
ed withashes or a litte lime, and a shed under which they can lie in mid day 
and atnight. This pian 1 pursued, and so farI have saved more, consider- 
ing the number [ brought out, than is by any means usual. Understand me, 
give them water, sali and ashes wiihout stint; drive them to it, if they will 
aot go, for frequently they will drink very much when they will not walk 
one hundred yardstoit. Give them a well shaded lot; protect them from 
hot sunand the dew; teed un dry food, without permitting any increase of 
flesh, with enough grass to prevent fever or constipation of bowels, and no 
more. 

“ Rely oni, it is not leeches that always cause murrain: I lost one that had 
access only to spring water, that we alldrinkdaily of It proceeds often here 
from the grass being forced into an undue succulence by seasons and our 
‘varm sun. Instances are known here where almost a whole herd of a hun- 
dred or more natives have died of it, from the fresh, succulent grass putting 
up in August or about, afterthe woods were burntin mid-summer. A friend 
lost several, after a fine rainy spell of weather. I have given my plan tw sev- 
erilthis season, and so far have not heard of any losses, and certainly we 
have had just the season for murrezin.” Albany Cultivator 





Drury-Lane Theatre —By public announcement, the performers engaged at 
this theatre are to assemble within its walls to-morrow, Sept. 18, to make pre- 
para'ions for the ensuing campaign. The papers promise the appearance of 
Mrs. Alfred Shaw, on the 2Ist of October, in the ** Cenerentola,” and are high 
in praise of Mademoiselle Albertazzi, sister of Madame of that name, who is 
about to make her debut on the English stage. Beyond this we have nothing 
to record to-day. Age of 17th Sept. 

Covent Garden Theatre. —Mr. Wallack has returned, on dit, from Paris, but 
the result of his journey is kept secret. Bourcicault’s new play has been read 
in the green-room, end by virtue of a profusion of scaffolding, the theatre is 
undergoing a general cleansing. We hear with much regret, that it is contem- 
clated to lower the prices of this noble edifice to a level with those of minor 
houses, or at least to a scale very little above thei. We believe that the boxes 
of the dress circle will be 5s., the upper ones 4s. and the pit 2s. 6d. Wehave 
never thought that the competition with minor theatres, by the large houses, 
should consist inthe amount of admission money—but, on the contrary, in the 
quality of the entertainment—and we have never been brought to believe that 
the cheapness of anything constitutes its value. ‘Phe experiment was tried in 
the days of Mr. Osbaldisten, and was a signal failure—it was subsequently tried 
at Drary Lane with the same result, and we question if it will ever be more 
successful. Ib. 

The Princess’s.—Mr. Maddox having closed his season, and let his theatre 
to Grisi and Mario, for the purpose of giving a concert therein, has taken his 
departure for Paris. What is the nature of the license he has obtained from 
the Lord Chamberlain, or whether he has obtained any at all, we have not the 
most remote idea. Opera and ballet are to be the predominant features of his 
next season, and we presume, as he has hitherto done, that, if he cannot repre- 
sent them with a license, he will take leave torepresent them without. Ib. 

Fanny Elssler has been dain to her own fortune, and making that of the 
Dublin Lessee, who has, we hear, cleared £1,000 by her engagement. Ib. 

The Haymarket has produced another farce under the title of ‘‘ News from 
China ;” but if the next intelligence from the Celestial Empire should be as 
bad as the farce, we shal! tremble for the residue of the Sycee silver. Ib. 

We understand that Mr. Macready sailed last Tuesday—and if so, we can 
only say, “ for this and al! other mercies, may the Lord make us truly thank- 


ful.”’ 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Co.umBia, 8. C. - Jockey Club Meeting. Ist Tuesday, 5th Dec. 

Fort Situ, Arks. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 24th Oct. 

Memeunis, Tenn. - - Centra) Course, J C. Faii Meeting, 2d Monday, 13th Nov. 
MonTGOMERY, Ala. Bertrand Course, Jockey Club Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 26th Dec. 
NATCHEZ, Miss. - - Pharsalia Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, 4th Wednesday, 22d Nov. 
NarcuitocuEs, La. Jockey Club Fall Mee ing, last Monday in Oct. 

Nxw York - - - - - Union Course, L. I., 2d Fal! Meeting, 5th Tuesday, 31st Oct. 
Opeousas, La. - - St. Landry J. . Fail Meeting, 4th Wednesday, 22d Nov. 
PuHivaDELPHia - - Camden Course, N. J., J.C. Fa!l M: eting, 4th Tuesday, 24th Oct. 
=== SS 


PHILOSOPHY OFCHESS. 


The reader's imagination will have no difficulty in picturing two individuals 
seated at a small table. Let him suppose these persons to be two of the lights 
of the age ; one, perhaps, is a dignitary of the church, renowned for his exten- 
sive erudition : the name of the other stands high in the ranks of science. 
Their powerful minds—which daily pour forth important suggestions respec ing 
the spiritual and material welfare of mankind—are absorbed in sileut and in- 
tense reflection. Their eyes are fixed. ‘On what?” you will ask. ‘‘ Are 
they watching the results of a chemical experiment, or endeavouring to deci- 
pher a Greek manuscript of St. Augustine!” By no means; the table to 
which al) their faculties seem riveted, is curiously inlaid with alternate squares 
of white and black wood, upon several of which stand upright toys, bearing some 
resemblance to children’s skittles, only they have a greater variety of shapes, 
and are more elaborately carved. ‘ Syrely,” you continue, “ these intellectual 
magnates cannot be solely occupied with such frivolous objects?” We will 
see. The philosopher has, you perceive, with a trembling hand, shifted the 
tallest of the pieces of ivory from one square to the next—a simple act, which 
you or I would perform without experiencing the slightest emotion, or expect- 
ing it to cause any excitement in the breast of another. But mark its conse- 
quences upon the Archdeacon! With lips compressed, and brows closely 
knitted, he leans boih arms upon the table-edge, and, bending his head, in- 
creases the intensity of his gaze upon the playthings. His eyes—heavy with 
their load of thought—move wish slow deliberation from square to square, from 
the white pieces of ivory tu those so prettily dyed red. Suddenly his visage is 
lighted up with a fine idea ; he moves his hand as if 10 clutch one of the toys; 
yet, ere his — close upon it, a second, and, perhaps, a better thought ar- 
rests them. His arm now remains in mid-air, and lo! another ray of genius 
flashes into his mind; he seizes a figure; he moves it, and utters a strange 
syllable which sounds something like “check'’ Upon this the philosopher 
completely forfeits his character as such, by assuming a fierce look of surprise 
and disappointment; and under the influence of those feelings, he unwisely, and 
without due consideration, changes the situation of his tall image. His grasp 
is scarcely relaxed from it, before the Archdeacon makes another transposition 
of one of his own playthings, and exclaims, in a tone of extreme exultation, 
“mate!” ‘The over-excited individuals immediately rise from the table ; and, 
as stage-duelists wipe their rapiers after a fatal thrust, so does the Archdeacon 
remove with his handkerchief the copious exudations which are escaping from 
under his wig. ‘The absorbing question, discussed upon the chequered table 
by the aid of those elegant specimens of carving, is evidently solved; in a 
manner too not at all pleasing to the philosopher, who is trying all his might 
not to lose his temper. The churchman, on the contrary, is so delighted, that 
he hums a tune of much too lively a measure to be found in any collection of 
psalmody. ‘These outbreaks of temper and merriment somewhat puzzles you. 
Aware of their surpassing intellectual powers, you would have thought that 
greater amount of wisdom and acumen than they had just appeared to exhibit, 
would be requisite fur discovering the longitude or the philosopher’s stone. 
Nor would you, perhaps, have thought altogether erroneously. Still, all that 
deep concentration—that concentration of the brightest faculties—those com- 
plicated processes of reasoning—were equally necessary for the Archdeacon 
to win, and for the philosepher to lose—a game of chess! 


Asa mere looker-on, and kuowing nothing whatever of the game, the only 
rational conjecture by which you can account for the excitement and mental 
exertion displayed by the divine and his antagonist is, that, toy-like #s are i's 
implements, chess must be a very complicated affair. This, in point of fact, 1s 
the truth. The table or board, you may perceive, is divided into sixty-four 
sections, upon which thirty-two pieces or **:men’’ are to be moved ; multiply 
sixty four by each of the progressive numbers contained in thirty-twc, add up 
the results, and even that product, large as it is, will give you but the faintest 
notion of the number of combinations the game is susceptible of : moreover, 
each sort of inan has a move peculiar to itself. Then, as the game advances, 
the pieces diminish in number: all which tends to make the combinations ac- 
tually pumberless; insomuch that no two games were ever ascertained to be 
even nearly alike. This I mention that you may entertain no untavourable 
impression regarding my two excellent friends; for, puerile as their motions 
may have appeared to your ignorance of chess, let the cloth of the one and the 
scientific eminence of the other guarantee that they are none of those children 
of larger growth who are 


“ Pleased with a rattle, tickled with a straw.” 


The difficulties of the game, let me tell you, make it a science as well as an 
amusement. 

Besides all this, the game of chess is rendered respectable by the great men 
who have been its votaries from the earliest periods of antiquity. ‘There now 
lies before me a print copied from one of the tombs of Thebes, in which King 
Rameses III. is in the very pith and marrow of a game ofchess. His majesty 
is evidently getting the best of it; and although that particular game must 
have been played somewhere about three thousand five hundred years ago, yet 
so cleverly has the sculptor wrought, that I can detect the same sort of exulting 
smile upon the Egyptian monarch's face while lifting his **man” to give 
check-mate, as that we have just noticed upon the countenance of the Arch- 
deacon under similar circumstances. ‘To enumerate all the sovereigns, war- 
riors, sages, and heroes, who have played at, and consequently ennobled chess, 
from the time of the Pharaohs down to the present, would not be amusing ; 
so, patient reader, I shall let you off with Rameses as a specimen of the an- 
cient, aud (oh, heavy declearsion!) with some notices of an esteemed living 
friend as illustrative of the modern chess-player. 


So completely identified is Mr. Mortimer Mason with the game, and so in- 
tense has been his application to it, that a close observer may detect *‘ chess- 
player” written in capital letters upon his countenance. He has a broad fore- 
head made slightly bald at the crest from a habit of thrusting his hand into his 
front hair while in the throes of a difficult position. His eyes, though pene- 
trating, have a thoughtful expression ; his mouth is usually closed; the tight 
compression of the under lip indicating great firmness and energy of purpose 
when once his mind is made up as to the move he wiil make. I shall never 
forget my introduction to him. It took place at the house of a country friend, 
whither we had gone under pretence of shooting. After dinner, he challenged 
me to the chess-board, and we sat down at seven o’clock. As Hector and 
Achilles are described by old Homer to have commenced their fight with more 
caution than energy, so did we—dreading, though unconscious of, each other’s 
power—make our first moves with slow and painful deliberation. By haif-past 
eight, my adversary forced an exchange of bishops—a desperate measure, indi- 
cating that his courege was rising. At nine, affairs looked more serious, and 
vain was our hostess’s interference to effect a truce by sending to announce 
tea. The fight was continued with equal determination on both sides till ten ; 
and by half past eleven—when a servant brought us sandwiches—only two 
pawns and a knight, from each side, beside the bishops, had been dragged 
from the field. Up to this time our host—himeelf an enthusiast—looked on ; 
but at midnight a summons not to be slighted withdrew him from the scene ot 
action ; though not till he ordered his servant to inform him of the progress of 
the game during the night, and of its final fate. About two o'clock the next 
morning, Mason saw an opportufiity of gaining a strong posit.on by throwing 
away a rook; and the servant retired to knock up his master, and inform him 
that “the white castle wes taken.” My counter-move threw terror into the 
enemy's ranks; it was ar; unexpected manoeuvre; one of those happy flashes 
of genius that sometimes dart unbidden into the mind. J, too, sacrificed my 
rook, sO as to obtain those advantages of position my antagonist coveted. But, 
in the end, Mason was too much fur me. ‘We fought on till four : exhaustion 
was vey over us; and seeing that my opponent's skill was in reality greater 
than mine, I seized the opportunity of exchanging the last two fighting pieces 
Jeft upon the board. Convinced that | could never win the game, I took care 
not to lose it; and at a quarter to five, John had the pleasure of announcing to 
his sleeping master that “it was a drawn game!” From that memorable 
morning, Mason and I have been fast friends ; notwiths'anding that when we 
encounter he seldom fails to beat me. During these frequent meetings, I have 
managed to draw from him some particulars concerning his history, which, as 
he is a type of a large class, will perhaps be found interesting. 

One wet efternoon, whilst on a visit to a college friend in the mountains of 
Wales, Mason learnt the moves ; and, from that period, chess may be desig- 
se the motive power of his existence. He was in a state of perplexing 
aan to the choice of a profession. Having a competency for the necessi- 
in Grate eae subsistence, he first thought of the army, then of the bar, 
to Wal ¥ made up his miad in favour of the*churck, and actually went down 
0 Wales to observe how his friend lived, so as to judge how he would like the 
kind of life himself. A dozen games at chess, however, decided him against 
tke learned or the military professions: from that time he became simply a 
chess-player. His habits and motions are governed by his favourite game : 
were he a knight or a bishop, he could not more completely belong to it; for 
whatever may be the point of discussion in any company, the name of Mason, 











incidentally mentioned, is certain to change the subject to chess playing. 
Whenever he visits, not the friend himself, but his chess apparatus is the at- 
traction ; whenever he travels, chess is the cause of his journey. In London 
he is well known at every coffee-house where the game is respectably played 
from his frequent patronage and presence. He visits them in regular ro’ation 
every season ; and when he has used them quite up, commences his annual pro- 
vincial tuur. Afier Oxford and Cambridge, he proceeds to the north; and so 
great is bis skill, that his journey may be said to be one triumph till he gets to 
Edinburgh. There he is but toodelighted to find his match—an advocate, be- 
longing to the chess-club of the Modern Athens, being strong enough to give 
him first move. From Edinburgh, Mason starts for Paris, to make a tour of the 
chess playing cafés. He then returns to open the Londun campaign ; and thus 
has he passed year after year during the last quarter of a century. If you drop 
in at any of the cigar-divaas, literary institutions, or coffee houses, during the 
London season, you will—provided you select the right evenings—meet Mr. 
Mason. He has his 4 omg also, for the various literary and mechanics’ insti- 
tutions, of ail which he has been elected an honorary member from his eminence 
in the chess world, of which their subscribers form no incorsiderable proportion. 
On Mondays you will see him at the Grand Divan in the Strand. At his en- 
trance many of the games in progress will be stopped, and he will most likely 
be pvinted out to the country cousins present as the “lion” of the room. 
Should he condescend to play, many a tab!e will be deserted by ambitious imi. 
tators of his style. His favourite rendezvous is Kilpack's in Covent Garden— 
famed mea artists, actors, and authors, asthe cosiest of chess rooms. Call 
there on a Wednesday evening, and you will see st the end of the room a group 
of lookers-on, shrouded in anxious silence, while standing round a chess-table. 
In the midst of the n you will perceive our friend Mason seated opposite to his 
favourite antagonist—a gentleman whose grave deportment reccives addition«| 
solemnity from a pair of silver spectacles. On Mason's countenance sits the 
calmness of an assured victor, whilst his opponent occasionally breaks out into a 
state of perspiring perp'exity. So complete is the absorption of the players, 
that nothing short of an earthquake would be likely to disturb them. Indeed, 
Mason once withstood a test which would with other men be hardly less effec- 
tive. One night his lawyer—who always knew where to find him—hastened 
into the divan to acquaint him with some good news. The spectacled antago 
nist had fortified his king so strongly, that our friend could by no stratagem 
weaken its position ; but at the moment of the atiorney’s entrance, a chance 
of surprising the enemy’s camp by a coup-de main offered iiself. The lawyer 
rushed into the midst of the group at this ticklish point, saying, ‘*‘ Mr. Mason, 
I have news from India!” “ Indeed!” he answered, moving his bishop. * Yes, 
sir. Your uncle, the major, is no more!” ‘Ha, ha!” he exclaimed to his 
opponent, shutting out each faculty from everything but the game, “ you must 
take it, you perceive!” The antagonist made the capture. ‘Good!’ he re- 
joined; ard while moving his knight, the lawyer informed him that seven hun- 
dred a-year was, by the death of his uncle, added to his income. He was 
deaf to the charming intelligence, for, ct the moment it was uttered, he had 
earned the delightful privilege of exclaiming “ Check-mate!’’ Then turning 
to the attorney, he said in a careless tone, “I beg your pardon, Nibbs ; but 
you were repeating ” The information was repeated, and Mason, after 
paying a short but affectionate tribute to the major’s memory, coolly asked his 
adversary if he would have another game! ‘This sang-froid upon an occasion 
which would have caused in other breasts the most lively emotions, is only to 
be equalled by Dr. Robertson’s story of an ancestor of his Royal Highness 
Prince Albert. John Frederic, Elector of Saxony, having been taken prisoner 
by the Empeier, Charles V., was one day amusing himself at chess with Ernest 
of Brunswick, when a messenger came to inform him that his enemy had 
condemned him to death. In spite of the sad intelligence, the Elector played 
on with such spirit and ingenuity, that he won the game. 

Though now possessed of a good income, Mason is still a bachelor. Not 
having found a fitting match at chess, he has never made much progress in 
courtship. He had, however, one affair of the heart with a well-known lady- 
player in the north. Matters went on for some time with great likelihood of a 
matrimonial termination ; but Mason’s love of chess proved too strong for his 
love of the lady: he beat her nearly every game, and she naturally jilted him. 
There is a French proverb which says, ‘‘ If you would win a damsel’s heart, al- 
ways lose to her at chess.’ ‘This is probably founded on an anecdote concern- 
ing Count Ferrand of Flanders, whose wife conceived so mortal a hatred to 
him from their misunderstandings over the chess-board, that when he was taken 
prisoner at the battle of Bovines, she suffered him to remain in durance for a 
long time, though she might have easily procured his release. It would seem 
to be the fate of chess-players, in all ages, to be ill-requited lovers. Mason, 
like many more of his class, revenges himself by a touch of depreciation of the 
whole sex: he is ungallant enough to say that the reason why so few women 
play well, is the unbroken silence which chess imposes. 

My enthusiastic friend’s character would not have been complete, had he 
failed to write on the subject of chess. ‘This, however, he has done, and in a 
manner quite worthy of himself. His work is historical, its main object being to 
reform the nomenclature of the pieces. The origin of the game is decidedly 
oriental, and the power of the fair sex being extremely limited in the East, it 
is, he argues, manifestly absurd to call the most powerful actor im the whole 
collection a *‘ queen.’ ‘The truth is, that the orientals call this piece the gene- 
ral or grand vizier, Fersana. ‘ And why,” inquires our author, “ may we not 
unsex the queen, and call her with more propriety the premier?” Again, what 
have bishops to do with so warlike a game? Evidently nothing; for they have 
been barbarously substituted for the elephant, fil, which the French have cor- 
rupted to fol, and ourselves to bishop. Against the castle, Mason’s paper war- 
fare is not so strongly directed, because the Persian word roch (from which we 
get rook) means a war-chariot, in whicn a miniature castle might stand. With 
knights he is contented ; and states the pawns to be correctly derived from 
pions (Persian piade), * footmen,” or infantry, which they may be truly con- 
sidered. His concluding remarks consist of what I cannot help thinking a ju- 
dicious lamentation over the exclusiveness of the game to the middle and 
higher classes of society. ‘*The humble and intelligent artisan,’’ he writes, 
‘would find much more amusement in chess than the expensive revelries of the 
tap-room, or in the beer-accompanying pleasures of skittles. It is a great mis- 
take to suppose that the intricacy of chess 1s a bar to the humblest capacity ac- 
quiring its theory. ‘The moves may be learnt at one or at most two lessons, and 
when once learnt, are never forgotuen. ‘This is all which is required ; because 
the tyro—provided he play with a person as unskilled as himseli—feels as deep 
an interest in his games as the best imaginable plavers. ‘The expense of a board 
and men is trifling ; to ingenious persons nothing, for they are easily made ”’ 
Mr. Mason concludes his benevolent remarks with proposals for establishing a 
sort of chess mission for the furtherance and dissemination of the ‘‘ most philo- 
sophical of all games.” He has also mentioned to me, in confidence, that he 
intends to leave behind him endowments for all the universities of Great Bn- 
tain, sufficient to found chairs (and of course tables too) for chess professorships. 
Long, however, may it be ere his last will and testament becomes effective : 
long may the grim wmner of that most chequered of all games—the game of 
life—withhold the final move from Mr. Mortimer Mason. 

“A SHARK!” 

I had heard and read so many marvellous stories about the rapacity of the 
shark, that I felt somewhat desirous of an opportunity of judging of the truth 
of the yarns with which the sailors entertained us—gaping landsmen. My 
curiosity was not long ungratified. We were within view of the coast of Mada- 

ascar, when it became necessary to take in water to fill up the empty casks. 

yhile a Portuguese seaman was employed in this duty he unfortunately over- 
balanced himself, and fell overboard. ‘The sea being tolerably calm, and the 
man an excellent swimmer, no danger was apprehended on his account. The 
first mate and four of the crew prepared to descend to his assistance in the cap- 
tain’s gig which hung astern, but owing to the hurry of the moment the boat 
was carelessly lowered by the run, and the whole party immersed. No time 
was of course lost in getting out another boat, but before it could be lowered 
the man in the fore top shouted out—‘* A shark, a shark ! make haste, men, 
for your lives.” A general rush was instantly made to the sides and bow of the 
vessel, which by this time had been put about, and the spars and rigging be- 
came also crowded with anxious spectators. A scene of fearful interest presented 
itself to our view, and almost every man’s cheek became blanched with horror. 
Within about twenty feet of the first mate, who was swimming towards the 
vessel, utterly unconscious of the proximity of his dangerous neighbour, was an 
enormous shark, whose extended jaws were already prepared to engulph his 
unsuspecting victim. On secing us point at some object behind him (for hear 
he could not at the distance) the latter looked round, and became paralized 
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Surpassing audacity to the cost of poor Dowton. In the old Drury Lane the. 
tre, many of the dressing-rooms were on the level of the landing beneath the 
stage. During the representation of some piece, wherein Dowton had to be 

lowered by means of a trap through the stage, his face being turned towards tho 
audience, Elliston and De Camp, who were concealed below, had provided 

themselves with smail rattan canes, and as their brother actor, who was playing 
a serious part, was slowly descending to solemn music, they applied their sticks 
sharply and rapidly to the thinly-elad calves of his legs. Poor Dowton, whose 
duty it was to look as dignified and intrenchant as a ghost, smarting under the 
pain, could scarcely refrain the expression of it by a positive screech, whilst he 
curvetted with his heels, like a horse in Ducrow's arena. Choking with race 

he was at length wholly let down, and being now completely out of sight of 
the audience, he looked earnestly round to Yesover the base perpetrators of the 
violence. Elliston and hiscompanion had, of course, absconded—it was decamy 
with each of them ; but at this moment, Charles Holland, dressed to the very 
finish of fashion, worthy of Cibber himself, was crossing from one of the rooms 

The enraged actor, mistaking his man, and believing, by Holland's imperturb:- 
bility of manner, he was in fact the real offender, seized a mop, at that moment 
immersed in most unseemly water, and thrusting it in his face, utterly destroy. 
ed wig, ruffles, pointlace, and every particular of hiselaborate attire. In yay 

Holland protested his innocence, and implored for mercy—his cries only whetted 
the appetite of the other’s revenge, and again, and again, the saturated mo» 
was at work over his finery. Somewhat appeased at last, Dowton quitted hs 
victim ; but in the mean time, the prompter’s bell had announced the commence. 
ment of the piece inwhich Holland was to have appeared. What was to be 
done? The drama was proceeding—Holland already called to the stage ! 4), 
was confusion thrice confounded. An apology for “ for the sudden indispos- 
tion of Mr. Holland ’’ was made, and the public informed that De Camp had 
“kindly undertaken to go on for the part.”’ Ainworth’s Magazine 





FEEDING OF ORTOLANS. 

Perhaps the greatest refinement in fattening is exhibited in the manner of 
feeding ortolans. ‘The ortolan is a small bird, esteemed a great delicacy by 
Italians. It is the fat of this bird which is so delicious ; but it has a peculiay 
habit of feeding, which is opposed to its rapid fattening—this is, that it feeds 
only at the rising of the sun. Yet this peculiarity has not proved an insurmour: 
able obstacle to the Italian gourmands. ‘Tle ortolans are placed in a warm 
chamber, perfectly dark, with only one aperture in the wall. Their food 1s 
scattered over the floor of the chamber. At a certain hour in the morning, the 
keeper of the birds places a lantern in the orifice of the wall; the dim lig) 
thrown by the lantern on the floor of the apartment induces the ortolans to be- 
lieve that the sun is about to rise, and they greedily consume the food upon tie 
floor. More food is now scattered over it, and the lantern is withdrawn. The 
ortolans, rather surprised at the shortness of the day, think it their duty to tal! 
asleep, as night has spread his sable mantle roundthem. During sleep, litte 
of the food being expended in the production of force, most of it goes to the 
formation of muscle and fat. After they have been allowed to repose for one 
or two hours, in order to complete the digestion of the food taken, their keeper 
again exhibits the lantern through the aperture. The rising sun a second time 
illuminates the apartment ; and the birds, awaking from their slumber, apply 
themselves voraciously to the food on the floor ; after having discussed which, 
they are again enveloped in darkness. ‘Thus the sun is made to shed its rising 
rays into the chamber four or five times every day, and as many nights follow 
its transitory beams. ‘The ortolans thus treated become like balls of fat in 4 
few days. ‘ Playfair in the Journal of the Agricultural Society 





Tue Women or IreLanp.—lIt is to their high honour that women were the 
first to use their pens in the service of Ireland—we do not mean politically but 
morally. For a number of years, a buffoon, a knave, and an Irishman, were 
synonymous terms in the novel, or on the stage. Abroad. to be met with it 
every country, and in the first society in Europe, were numberless Irishmen, 
whose conduct and character vindicated their country, and who did credit to hu- 
man nature; but in England more particularly, such were considered as excep- 
tions to the general rule, and the insulting jibe and jeer were still directed 
against the ‘‘ mere Irish ;"* the oppressed peasant at home and abroad was cor.- 
sidered as nothing beyond a “born thrall ;”’ and despite the eloquence of the. 
Grattans and Sheridans, the high standing taken by their noblemen and gentle- 
men in the pages of history, when an Irish gentleman in every-day life wes 
found what he ought to be, his superiority was too frequently referred to with 
the addition of an insulting comment, “ though he is an Irishman.”” Whenthis 
prejudice was at its height, two women, with opposite views and opposite fee!- 
ings on many subjects, but actuated by the same ennobling patriotism, rose to 
the rescue of their country—Miss Owenson by the vivid romance, and M Iss Edge- 
worth by the stern reality of portraiture, forcing justice from an unwilling jury ' 
spreading abroad the knowledge of the Irish character, and pourtraying, as they 
never had been pourtrayed before, the beauty, generosity, and devotion of Iris 
nature—it was a giorious effort, worthy of them and of the cause—both planted 
the standard of Irish excellence on high ground, and defended it boldly an 
bravely, with all loyalty, in accordance with their separate views. 

Mrs. Hall's Ireland. 

Moncment To Mrs. Stppons.—We rejoice to see it stated that Mr. Camp 
bell, the distinguished Scottish sculptor, has proceeded far with his commiss!) 
in executing the monument to the memory of Mrs. Siddons. The accession 'o 
the subscription fund made through the exertions of Mr. Macready will, we thins, 
enable the artist to make it worthy of her genius and his own. 


Fanny Elisler, Madame Giubilei, and Silvain have been doing wonders i: 
Duolin; they were to have gone to Cork, but on the manager calculating the 
expense, he found that the house would not nold e.ough to pay the Terpsi- 
chorean corps! They were engaged to trio it for a few nights at Liverpool. 

Sunday News 

Brabam and his son, Mr. Charles Braham, gave concerts at Dover and Dea'! 


on Muuday and Tuesday. 
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NEW ORLEANS JOCKEY CLUB RACES, METARIE COURSE, 
ILL commence on the 3d Tuesday, the 19th of December, 1843, and continues « 
days, for purses of $1000, Four mile heats, $600, Three mile heats, $400, Two 
mile heats, and $250, Mile heats, best 2in 5. In addition to the above, three larz@ 
Sweepstakes and a Match will come off during the meeting. Particulars as to stakes, 
&c.,1n due time. Y. N. OLIVER 
Oct. 11, 1843—‘oct. 21.1 


THOROUGH BRED STOCK FOR SALE. 
\ = undersigned will sel! at auction, if not previously disposed of at private 4°. 
his celebrated mare GREY FANNY (the dam of Grey Medoc, Kate Aubrey, etc.) 
AND HER PRODUCE, during the ensuing Fall Races of the Jockey Club at New © 
leans,in Dec. next. : 

Grey Fanny 1s about 12 yrs. old, in fine health, and is well known throughout the U" 
jou as one of the best brood mares in the country, being the dam of Grey Medoc, 4 
other distinguished winners. Her pedigree, which is unusually fine, may be found’ 
length in the Am. Turf Register, vol. XIII, page 408. 

Grey Fanny is by Bertrand, her dam by linp. Buzzard—g.d. Arminda by Imp. Med!ey 
—g. g. dam by Imp. Bolton—g. g g.dam Saily Wright by Yorick,etc.etc. She '!s ti? 
dam ot Grey Medoc, vy Medoc—Kate Aubrey, by Eclipse, and also of the foilow.\s 
stock, which Jast will be sold with her, viz :— 

GREY FANNY'S PRODUCE FUR SALE. 

Blue Bonnet, gr. f. by Imp. Hedgford, 3 yrs. 

— gr.!. by Birmingham, 2 yrs. 
f. by Imp. Leviathan, | yr. 
f. by Imp. Glencoe, toa}. 
Is now in foal by Richard of York. 
The stock may be seen at Ashland, near Donaldsonville, Louisiana, the seat of Dus- 
can F. Kenner, Esq. The pedigrees of all this stock may be found in the Turf Registe! 
and Spirit of the limes. Terms made known at time and place of sale. . 

New York, Oct. 17, 1843—joct. 21.) FRED. 8S. HARMAN. — 


KENDALL COURSE, BALTIMORE.—TROTTING. 
FIRST DAY—Monday, Oct. 30th, at 1 P.M.—Purse $100. Two mile heats, under 
the saddle. 
H. Woodruff enters b. g. Ajax. 
Geo. Young enters g. g. Fourth of July. 
J. Whelpley enters b. g. Rifle. 
J. Whelpley enters br. g. Ratler. 
SAME DAY.—Purse $30U—Tiuee miie heats, under the saddle, free for all tro 
and racing horses. 
D. Bryant enters g. m. Lady Suffolk. ; 
Albert Conklin enters ch. g. (pacer) Oneida Chief. 1 ae 
SECOND DAY.—Tuesday, Oct. 31, at 1 P.M.—Purse $75. Two mile heats. wi 
the saddle. 
F. Hock enters ch. g. Ion. 
J. Whipple entezs ch. g. Staunton. 
H. Woodruff enters ch. g. Plum Bob. 
D. Bryant enters br. m. Cequette. 
SAME DAY.—Purse $100. Two mile beats in harness. 
H. Wood:uff eaters b. m. Duchess. 
H. Woodruff enters tr. g. Ajax. 
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with terror. The monster was on the point of seizing him, when the second 
boat arrived opportunely tv his assistance and picked him up. Cheated of his 
prey, the shark made for another of the struggling men, and succeeded in lay- 
ing hold of a poor fellow named Andrews, who could not swim, and who was { 
supporting himself on a hen coop, that had just been thrown overboard to him. 

An imploring look, and an agonized scream, that went to the heart of every 

one present, told us all was over with the unfortunate man, and next minute 

the calm and mirror-like surface of the waters was crimsoned with his blood. 

The remainder of the party reached the boat in safety; but the fate of their 

companion, and the narrowness of their own escape, had such an effect upon 

them that two of the number were confined to their hammocks for nearly ten 

days after. When the mate, who happened to be one of them, rose from his 

bed, his hair had turned as white as snow ! Life in the Ranks. 


ELLISTON AND DOWTON. 
Whilst on the subject of “ outrages” we must beg leave to narrate an act of 





G. Young enters b. g. yg Chief. 
J, Whelpley, enters br. g. Ratler. - - 
THIRD baY.—Thareday, Nov. 2d, atl P. M.—Purse $75. Two mile heats," hal 
ness. 
D. Bryant enters br. m. Coquette. 
J. Wheipley enters b. g. Boston. 
F. Houck enters ch.g. lon. 
J. Whipple enters ch. g. Stsunton. 
H. Woodruff enters ch. g. Pluin Bub. 
SAME DAY.—Purse $300. Two mile heats in harness. 
D. Bryant enters g.m. Lady Suffolk. 
H. Woodruff enters b. ome 
. Whelpley enters b.g Rifle. - ts ia 
pourtii DAY. —Monday, Nov. 6in, at 1 P.M.—Purse $400. Three mie heats ! 
harness, free for all trotting and pacing horses. 
D. Bryant enters g.m. Lady Suffolk. 
H. Woodruff enters b. g- pigernenO tie Chisel 
Ibert Conklin enters ch. g. (pacer) Onelda : . 
N. B.—The above purses to be trotted according to the rules of the Beacon Course 
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HE SOUL IN PURGATORY; OR, LOVE 
STRONGER THAN DEATH. 
BY SIR E. L. BULWER. 
rele strang their harps in Heaven, and their music went up like a 
»f odours to the pavilions of the Most High; but the harp of Seralim 
etree coor thun that of his fellows, and the voice of the Invisible One (for 
<themselves know not the glories of Jehovah—only far in the depths 
pry. they see one Unsleeping Eye watching for ever over creation) was 
J “« Ask a gift for the love that burns upon thy song, and it shall be 
ai fig 


given tee. * ras : 
g And Seralim answered, ‘ There are in that place which men call Purgatory, 


hie is the escape from Hell, but the painful porch of Heaven, many souls that 
wore Taee, and yet are punished justly for their sins; grant me the boon to vi- 
* at times, and solace their suffering by the hymns of the harp that is 
consecrated to Thee : oT 

‘ad tive voice answered, ‘Thy prayer is heard, O, gentlest of the angels ! 
good to him who chastises but from love. Go! Thou hast thy 


The 


was swe 


=? 
r) 


sit them 


a it seelns 
will.” | ) PY 
‘hen the angel sang the praises of God; and when the song was done, he 


r D from his azure throne at the nght hand of Gabriel, and spreading his rain- 
how wings, flew to that melancholy orb, which, nearest to earth, echoes with the 
vriek of souls that by torture become pure. ‘There the unhappy ones see from 
meee bright courts they are hereafter to obtain, and the shapes of glorious 
vax who, fresh from the mountains of immortality, walk amidst the gardens 
“Par ise, and feel that their happiness hath no morrow ; and_ this thought 


snaoles amidst their torments, and makes the true difference between purgato- 
consuire 5 
VY ad itis. 1 £1a d } : ™ a d : 
Phen the ange! folded his wings, and entering the crystal gates, sat down 
a blasted rock, and struck his divine lyre, and a peace fell over the 
% |; the cemons ceased to torture, and the victims to wail. As sleep 


afar Che 


mourners of the earth was the song vf the angel to the souls of the pu- 
ouly one voice amidst the general stillness seemed not lulled by 
vis te voice of a woman, and it continued tocry out with a sharp 


wretcnet 
fy star: 


the anue: , 


af )), Adenucim, Adenheim, mourn not for the lost !” 
Phe angel such chord after chord, till its most skilful melodies were ex- 
ted: put stul the solitary voice, unheeding, unconscious even of the sweet- 
vet hi f the angel choir, cried out, 
’ Oh. Adenuctm, Adenheim, mourn not for the lost !” 
‘Then Serali’s interest was aroused, and approaching the spot whence the 
wv the spirit of a young and beautiful girl chained to a rock, 
ving idly by. And Seralim said to the demons, * Doth the 


ynd the Cems 1) aise 
s to rest 


nau 


d they answered, * Her care for another is bitterer than all our torments ; 


refore are we idle.” 

[hen the angel apy roached the spirit, and saiden a voice which stilled her 
for 1 what state do we outlive sympathy '—‘ Wherefore, O daughter of 
wherefore wailest thou with the same plaintive wail? and why doth the 
xp taat soothes the most guilty of thy companions fail in its melody with 
radiant stranger,’ answered the poor spirit, “thou speakest to one 
th loved God's creature more than God; therefore is she justly sen- 
my poor Adenheim mourns ceaselessly for me, and 
is more intolerableto me than all that the demons 


vho on ear 
tence But I know that 
> thought ol his sorrow 
can inflict.” 
\nd how knowest thuu that he laments tnee !” asked the angel. 
‘Because | know with what agony I should have mourned for Aim,’’ rc- 
ed the spit simply. 
vine nature of the angel was touched; for love is the nature of the 
f Heaven. ‘ And how,” said he, “can I minister to thy sorrow ?” 
\ transport seemed to agitate the spirit, and she lifted up her mist-like and 
palpable arms, and cried, ** Give me, O give me to return to earth. but for 
one little hour, that I may visit my Adenheim ; and that, concealing from him 
t sufferings, I may comfort him in his own.” 
‘Alas !” said the angel, turning away his eyes—for angels may not weep in 
*{ could, indeed, grant thee this boon, but thou knowest 
the penalty ; for the souls in purgatory may return to earth, but heavy 
that awaits their return. Ina word, for one hour on earth 
-: add a thousand years to the tortures of thy confinement here !”’ 
that all ?”? cried the spirit ; ** willingly, then, will I brave the doom. Ah! 
love not in heaven, or thou wouldst know, O celestial visitant! that 
f consolation to the one we love is worth a thousand thousand ages 
to ourselves! Let me comfort and convince my Adenheim—no mat- 
recomes of me.” 
iigel looked on high, and he saw in far-distant regions, which in 
e else could discern, the rays that parted from the all-guarding Eye, 
voice of the Eternal One bidding him act as his pity whispered. 
the spirit, and her shadowy arms stretched pleadingly towards 
ttered the word that loosens the bars of the gate of purgatory, and 
had re-entered the human world. 
rit in the halls of the lord of Adenheim, and he sate at the head of 
yoard ; loud and long was the laugh and the merry jest that echoed 
langh and the jest of the lord of Adenheim were louder and mer- 
in ind by his right side sate a beautiful lady, and ever and anon he 
ed from others to whisper soft vows in her ear. | 
\nd, oh,”’ said the bright dame of Falkenberg, “thy words what ladye can 
CVE Dids not utter the same oaths, and promise the same love to 


others. 


sl sentence 





Che Spirit of the Cuues. 
The American Sporting Chronicle, 
A NEW AND COMPREHENSIVE WEEKLY SPORTING PAPER, 


at Two Dollars per annum. 





The Publisher of the ‘‘ American Turf Register’? and the *‘Spirit of the Times” 
Commenced, on tne twenty-nrst of March ‘ast, anew weekly journal, entitled the 
**AMERICAN SPORTING CHRONICLE,” wuaich, trom the extent, novelty, and at- 
traction of its contents, and its unprecedented cheapness, commends itself to all 
classes of the community. The * Chronicie” is essentially devoted to the inte- 
rests of the Farmer, the Breeder, and the Sportsmun, while the Current News of the 
Day, and Literary and Theatrical Intelligence renders it gratetul to the general 
reader. For the tulfitment of the Publisher’s purpuses, he nas engaged as Editor Wm. 
T. Porter, Esq.,-so long and tavorably Kuown throughont the Union as the editorof 
the ‘** Spirit of the Times” and the ** Am. Turt Register.” Numerous subjects wil! 
claim his attention in the management of the * Chronicle,” and first 

THE TURF.—The prominent design of the ** Chronicle” will be to procure and give 
interest to the Sports of the Turf. To this end jit will give reports of al/ the Races 
throughout the United States and Canada, with descriptions of the most important 
racing events in Great Britain and Continental Europe. : 

TRUTTING.—Constantly increasing attention is now paid to Trotting Horses in this 
country. A few years since it was exclusively conhned to New York aud Philadelphia, 
but Trotting Associatious are now regularly organised in Boston, Baltimore, Cincinnati, 
St. Louis, New Orleans, Mobile, Montreal, and severa] other cities. Great attention 
will be given to this department ; that a wholesome rivalry be maintained, al! the 
great Trotting teats in this country, Canada, and England wil! be recorded. 

BLOOD STOCK.—Al]! Importations of Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Swine, etc., and all im- 
portant Sales of Stock at home and in England—selected essays on the Breeding and 
Management of Horses, etc., and a regular Review of Stallions, with pedigree, per- 
formances, etc., will be published. 

FARMERS and BREEDERS will find their interests fostered and upheld in the 
‘* Chronicle” to the best of the editor’s ability. In addition to a wide correspondence, 
he isin the receipt of ali the best Agricultural Publications in the language, from which 
copious extracts will be made. 

SPORTING INTELLIGENCE.—Being published at the office of the ‘* Spirit of the 
Times,” the ‘* Chronicle ’’ will have the advantage of an infinite number of correspond- 
ents, at home and abroad, and socomplete are the arrangemen's entered into, that its 
Sporting Intelligence will be unusually comprehensive, varied, and interesting, com- 
prising all the On Dits in the Sporting World. 

FIELD, RURAL, and AQUATIC SPORTS.—AI! the manlv diversions which give 
zest to life will be appropriately regarded, and come in for alarge share of the editor’s 
attention. With this view, frequent extracts from ** Bell’s Life in London,” and the 
English and other Sporting Magaziues wili be given, together with origina! detailsof all 
these recreations in this country. 

{t will suffice, that the Publisher is determined to make the *‘ Sporting Chronicle” 
what its name imports, and that in its columns will be found, at intervals, the discussion 
and the narratives which pertain to 


Racing, Farming, Sailing, Skating, Sales of Stock, 
Trotting, Hunting, Pedestrianism, Billiards, Importations, 
BloodStock, Shooting, Pugilism, Ten Pins, Sweepstakes, 
Breeding, Fishing, Cricketing. Cocking, Matches, 
Training, Rowing, Swimming, Quoits, Challenges. 


NEWS, LITERATURE. etc.—Although the leading objects of the ‘ Chronicle” are’ 
of a sporting cast, our readers may rely upon it that we shall! not be behind nand in va- 
ried and elegant Literature, and the Current News of tae Day. 

THINGS THEATRICAL.—As objects of lively interest, the Drama, Opera, and Ballet 
will demand the editor’s best efforts. Without stint or measure, but with candor and 
impartiality, he will take cognizance of the novelties presented at our five different city 
Theatres, and also lay before his readers the Green Room Intelligence of the United 
States and Europe. Aspirantsto histrionic distinction may always look to the ** Chroni- 
cle’? with confidence for encourage.nent and support. 

SALMAGUNDI.—This, the miscellaneous department of the ** Chronicle,’ wil! be so 
managed as to give zesttoa!]the rest. It will be composed of every variety of mate- 
rial; sober news, both foreign and domestic—remarks upon the fashions—fun andfrolic 
—scraps and oddities ; in fine, every thing we can glean of wit and merriment, will be 
crowded into our columias. 





TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 


For One Year’s Subscription.in advance .........-...-..-----06 Two dollars. 





- —— 
FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
CHESNUT-STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 
tbe new and splendia establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the corner o 
Franklin Place, between Third and Fouith streets, and in the immediate Vicinity 
of the Steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most plea- 
cons and business part of Chesnut-street, will be opened about the Jatter part of May. 
ae - conducted on tue plan of the americanand Parisian Hotels con oiatly, havin 
ont abled’ Hote anda Kestaurante Cafe Tne rooms, whichare unusually Jarge an 
nade entilated, andso constructed as to present aspiendid parlor oy day, and anequally 
o witheeaet by Bight, will be rented, without board, atfrom $250 to $10 per week 
lg re po d,at $2per cay. Inthe Restaurant every attainable delicacy will be served 
Pp. 1 @ superior manner, at the most reasonable prices; and the wines, imported ex- 
pressiy for the estaplishiment, willbe furnished in the smallest quantities,and at almost 
European prices. The most celebrated cooxs, in every department, have been engaged 
and the furniture being entirely new, and of the neatest and cleanest description the 
subscribers flatter themselves that the “‘ Franklin” will be found oy al! who may favor 
them with a visit, literally andtruly a “House of Accommodation for St-sngers.’’ 
Philadelphia, April. 1843 3: M. SANDERSON & SON. 
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E, the subscriber oneal eel: ve 

oF S$, ag oO run a Sweepstake race over tt ia 
\V Natchez, or, the first day (Nov. 22) of the next Fal! Meeting. with cults ond ‘allies 
then 3 yrs. old, 3ub. $300 each, $100 ft., and $25 declaration, if made by the 10th N ; 
four or more to make a race, to name aud close on the 15th Oct. Two mile heat ov., 
able to the rules of the Adams County Jockey Club. Nominations and ddotennial agree- 
be directed to the Proprietor of the Course, M. MCNULTY, at Natchez. (March 8.) 

We, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstake over the Pharsalia Course near Na t 
chez, on the last day (Saturday, Nov. 25) of the next Fali Meeting, with colts and fillies 
then 2 y1s. old, colts to carry 76lbs., fillies and geldings allowed 3lbs., sub. $300 each 
$100 ft, $25 ceclaration, if made by the 10th of Nov., four or more to make a race, to 
name and close on the 15thof Oct. Mule heats, agreeable to tbe rules of the Adams 
County Jockey Club. Nominations and declarations must be addressed to the Proprie- 
tor, M. McNULTY, at Natchez.—March 8th, 1843. (Sept. 2.) 
CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA RACES. 

{x above Races wil! commence on the 4th Tuesday, 24th Oct. next. In addition to 
the usual Jockey Club Purses, the following Sweepstakes are now open, and will 
close on Friday, the 15th of Sept. 

No. 1. Sweepstakes for 3 and 4 yr. olds, trained in New Jersey or New York, sub. 
$200 each, h. tt., to which the proprieto) will add $100, to go to the second best horse, 
provided turee or more start, two mile heats. Three or more to make a race. 

No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $200 each, h. ft., tnree or more 
to make a race. 

No. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h. ft., three or more to make a race. 
Mile heats. 

No. 4. Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, to carry 3 yr. old welghts, one mile, sub. $50 each 
h. ft., three or more to make arace. Now one subscriber. , 

Persons wishing to subscribe to any of the above stakes, will please direct their let- 
ters to the subscriber at the U. S. Hotel, Philadelphia. 

Phil., Aug. 12, 1843.—‘aug. 19.) J. B. HELLINGS, Proprietor. 

TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &C, 

HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this 

city, purchase of materials, and as genera! agent for anything appertaining to the 
business. Any matters intrusted tu his care will be attended to with punctuality and 
despatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor ana Editor of this paper, James 
J. Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co.,and L. Chapman. 

All communications must be post paid. 
JAS. C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 
or purchase and sale of Stationer;, &c., No. 167 Broadway. 

2.—[faug. 27-t.f.J 
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STATE OF NEW YORK, 

SECRETARY’s OFFICE, Albany, Aug. 15, 1843. 

O the Sheriff of the County and City of New York—Sir,—Notice is hereby given, that 

at the next general Election, to be held on the Tuesday succeeding the first Monday 

of November next, the following officers are to be elected, to wit: a Senator for first Se- 

natorial District, to supply the vacancy which will accrue by the expiration of the term 
of service of Morris Franklin, on the jast day of December next. 

Also the following County officers, to wit: thirteen Meinbers of Assembly, a Sheriff, 

in the place of Monmouth B. Hart, whose term wil) expire on the last day of December 





Ir No name whatever wil! be placed onthe |!st of subscribers until the money is 
paid. Al! letters must be post paid. 
> Agents can be supplied with one hundred copies of the ‘* Sporting Chronicle” for | 
Three dollars, by application to JOHN RICHARDS, | 
Proprietor and Publisher of the ‘* Spirit of the Times” and ** Turf Register,” No. ] 


Barclay-street, New York. 


AMERICAN 
TURF REGISTER AND SPORTING MAGAZINE. 


FOR OCTOBER, 1843. 


WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 








HE OCTOBER number of this Magazine (being No. X., Vol. XIV.) was pub- 
lished onthe Ist inst. at the Office of tne ** Spirit of the Times,’’ No. 1 Barclay- 
Sireet, American Hote). Embellished by the following engraving :— 

PORTRAIT OF MONARCH: 
Engraved on Steel by Dick after one by Hinshilwood, froma Painting by Troye. 
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fur dauvhter of Laden; and now but three little months have closed 
r crave | 
iy halidom,’ quoth the young lord of Adenheim, ‘ thou dost thy beau- | 
lous injustice. Ida!—-nay, thou mockest me !—I love the daughter | 
Wuy, how then should I be worthy thee! A few gay words, a few | 
les,—behold all the love Adenheim ever bore to Ida. Was it my | 
¢ poor fool misconstrued such common courtesy! Nay, dearest lady, | 
Lis virgin to thee.” 

nat !"? said the lady of Falkenberg, as she suffered the arm of Aden- 
icirele her slender waist, ** didst thou not grieve for her loss !” | 
. Verily, yes, for the first week ; but in thy bright eyes I found ready | 
consolation,” | 
noment the lord of Adenheim thought he heard a deep sigh behind ! 

turned, but saw nothing, save a slight mist that gradually faded away, 


hed in the distance. Where wasthe necessity for Ida to reveal her- 


* * * 
thou didst not, then, do thine errand to thy lover?” said Seralim, as 
‘ot the wronged Ida returned to purgatory. 
Hid tae demons recommence their torture,’’ was poor Ida’s answer. 
\uG was it for this that thou hast added a thousand years to thy doom ?” 
” answered Ida, “after the single hour I have endured on earth, there 
ns to me but fttle terrible in a thousand years of purgatory !” 





ficatricals Esrraordinary !—Has any one seen the Theatre at Ostend !—a 

, Hot wueh bigger than an Ostend oyster. Well, reader, the Queen 
- Jas sat outa performance there according to the latest accounts, and 
ae fed her tention of sittingout two more! ! De gustibus nil dispu- 
eats “SoU OC Savi gs—to the truta of which we are very willing to subscribe ; 


Las her Majesty seems to be in a play-going humour, and her two National 


» Sooreeag @ reat treat to her subjects, ifshe would come to London for one 
wo cays, aud give each of them a state command. Thetimes are sadly out 
y eHe Wait sone saen an Luapetus to put them in again. 

Age, 17th Sept. 
vear that Miss Hartley, of the Opera Corps de Ballet, whose 
> Wes Olrat by the combustible matter im * Alma,” the last night of the sea- 
01 had to un ‘erz0 amputation. = 

rr CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA RACES. 
ying ces Over the Camden Course will commence on Tuesday, the 24th October, 


Yer rret t< 








Pg te Y—Jockey C:uv Purse $200, Two mile heats. 
WEI Vs Proprievor’s Purse $5u, Mile heats. : 
., \SSDAY—Jockey Club Purse $350, Three mile heats. 
THURSI —-Proprie:o:’s Pu:se $50. Mile heats (with catches). 
™,., YAY—Jockey Clun Purse $700, Fuur mile heats. 
S' race will come oif at one o'clock each day. Entries must be made at four the 
tag ae By order of the Camden and Philadelphia Jockey Club. 
a - 
NEW YORK KACES. UNION COURSE, L.}. . 
= SECOND FALL MBETING. 
fe *sular Jockey Club Meeting witi come off the week following the Camden 
‘©°&s, and tue foliowing purses wil] be given :— 
Purse $250, Two mile heats. 
Pnrse $400, Three mile heats. 
Purse $100, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
Purse $50. entrance $10, acded, Mile heats. ' 
Purse, fora race of Fuur mue heats, will be given, should lnere be a pros- 
“oY Competition. 
“2ses LWo Or more to make a race. 








wet. 14.3 ‘ HENRY K. TOLER. Sec’y N. ¥. J.C. 
; CRICKET. <5 tan 
W '. BRADSHAW, Cricket-bat aad Stump manufacturer to the Union Cricket 


* \ ud, Philade!phia, begs to inform amateurs and Clubs that he has commenced 
‘Cluring the above articles, and any orders entrusted *o him will be promptly and 
-, €xecuted, and guaranteed of the very first quality. Adtiress as above to San- 

»- @nklin House, Philadelphia. (Sept. 23.) 


lath; 
Gérgoy 





BERKSHIRE PIGS, 
HARLES STARR, Jr., of Mendham, Morris Co., VN. J., will be prepared the cemir 
Spring to execute orders for thorongh-bred Berkshire Pigs, trom the imported boa 
Hagbourne, and a superior boar of Windsor Castle family, and fifteen choice sows,|late} 
procured from A. B. ALLEN, Esq., of Buffalo, N.Y. 

Pigs from this superior stock, from two tothree months old, will be delivered, we 
caged, on ship beard at New York, for twenty-five to thirty dollars per pair. Feed fui 
nished, wnen desired, at $3 per bbl. : ; 

Persons desiring eitherpigs or tull grown animals, can be supplied with all the advan 
tages of Mr. Allen’s stock at Buffalo, without incurring the risks and costs of cana 
transportation—the advertiser’s residence being but half a day’s journey from New 
Yiok. | Dec. 24.) 





SITUATIGN WANTED, 
S Coachman in a private famiiy. a man who perfectly understands his business, and 
Awm be highly recommended by the family he Jast served. Please address P. at this 
oftice, wil! be heard of for ten o7 fifteen days. (Oct. 17.) 


DANCING SCHOOL. 
HE Subscriber begs leave to inform his friends and the public generally, that he has 
opened Ins school tor the season at Military Hall, 193 Bowery, where he is ready to 
give instructuuons in Dancing to ladies and gentlemenu—the former on Mondays and 
Thursdays or Wednesdays and Saturdays, and the Jatter on Monday and Thursday even- 
ings. Private lessons given if required. Terms moderate. Cc. W. SCHLIM. 
LOct. 17.) 








THE AMERICAN POWDER COMPANY 
ANUFACTURE Sporting and Blasting Powder of superiur quality, warranted equal 
to any made in this country. The Sporting Powder 1s prepared with great ware, is 
strong and quick, and free from dampness. 
WILLIAM C. FAY, Boston, Mass. 
TUFTS & HOBART, New Orleans, La. Agents. 
JOHN PHILLIPS, Mobile, Ala. 


JOHN ANDERSON & CO., 

ANUFACTURERS of the Honey Dew Fine Cut Chewing and Smoking Tobacco, 
Snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform their customers abroad, that they have left the 
store 152 Peari-street, and removed to their new building, No. 2 Wali-street, one door 
from Broadway ; and :or the convenience of Northern and Western merchants, have 
opened a store at their Factory, 213 and 215 Duane-street, near the North River, where 
can be had, at all times, and in any quantity, their celebrated Fine Cut Chewing and 
mild Smoking Tobacco, together with every variety of Snuff, of the finest qualities, at 

a heavy discount from old prices. 
Tin cannisters of fine cut Chewing, containing one pound each, carefully put up for 

shipping, and warranted to keep in any climate. 


eS 


Constantly on hand a large assortment of Virginia manufactured Tobacco, embracing 
the finest qualities of Cavendish, including 
COL. AUGUSTUS LEFTWICH’S 
celebrated CAVENDISH, of the Four Aces and Victoria Brands, we being sole agents 
for the same in New York. 
SEGARS 


Always on hand. The choicest brands of Havana and Principe Segars. 


NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE. 

NO. | ANN-STREET (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM), 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
Spiny eae Physicians, and the affiicted are hereby informed that they can obtain ir 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clupfoot, Latera 
Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c., or Charge of rasés of deformity will be 
taken bythe Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much tine and attention to the 
cure of Clubfeet, Curvature of the Spine, Cuntracted Limbs, é&c. He a)so has inventec 
a Truss forthe cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is wort. 
with comparative comfort, and has cured many Cases ot long standing. In a word, it car 

be worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates; also attention is ¢) 
ven to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of clubfoot,curva: 
ure of the spine, bow-legs, or knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in chi)- 


ren withont detaining them from schoo! J. KNIGHT, M. D., 
(April 16.3 Priveipal of the 'r stitute. 


POINTER AND SETTER DOGS. ‘ 
EVERAL very superior thorough-bred and well-broke Pointers and Setters tor sale, 
at moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get all fur- 
ther luformation oy addressing (post paid) Box No. 91, Treaton, N. J. (Sept. 23.] 


ANDERSON'S ECLIPSE HOUSE, 
HIRD AVENUE, cosner 4v0th-st. (2 miles from the City Hail, and 3 minutes’ walk 
from the Raihoad Depot.) : 

Persons taking a Sunday stro!) on the Avenue, wil! find a com/ortable room set apart 
fortheiruse. LiquorsandSegars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated ALBANY 
PALE ALE always on hand. ; ay, : 

N.B. “ Bell’s Life in London,” ‘* Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various other Lon 


(Sept. 2.3 





(July 22.) 

















don papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. (March 4.) 


next. A County Clerk, in the place of Nathaniel Jarvis, whose term of service will ex- 
pire on the said day. Anda Coroner, in the place of Cornelius Archer, whose term wiil 


exoire on said day. 
Yours respectfully, S. YOUNG, Secretary of State. 
SHERIFF’s Orrice, New York, Aug. 19, 1843. 
The above is published pursuant to the notice of the Secretary of State, and the re 


| quirements of the statute in such cases made and provided. 


MONMOUTH B. HART, Sheriff of the City and County of New York. 
All the newspapers in the County will publish the above once in each week until th 
election. See Revised Statutes, vol. 1, chap. 5, title 3d, part Ist, 104. [Sept. 2.) 


a 


THO. AND J.J. FLOURNOY, 
TTORNEYS AT LAW, Augusta,Ga. Reference—B. Newhouse, W.H. Newhouse 
& Co., Oliver Wetmore, Francis Clark, John K. Hora, New York. 
(March 18-.}ly 











FOR SALE. 
A very valuable single-barrelled FOWLING PIECE. Barrel and Lock specially im- 
ported from Westley Richards’ establishment, London. Itis silver mounted. Can 
be seen at the office of the ** Spirit of the Times.’’ Will be sold a bargain. (Apr. 29. 


BAGATELLE TABLES, 

ADIES’ and Gentlemen’s rosewood and mahogany Writing Desks, Ladies’ Work 

Boxes, Dressing Cases, Cabinets, &c. &c., manufactured of the best seasoned 
wood, and warranted to stand the climate fay better than the Imported ones. Anas- 
sortment of the above articles, made of the best materials, always on hand, suitable 
lor country store-keepeis,at the lowest wholesale prices, at 

FRANCIS COLSEY & CO’S Manufactory, 
26 Harrison-street, corner of Greenwich street, New York. 


THE LARGEST BOAT BUILDER ON THE AMERICAN CONTINENT. 
HE subscriber is prepared to *‘ dash away and push away against the world. Iti 
proud for a man to boast when he can do so and be supported by facts. Look at th 
facts in relation to C. L. Ingersoll. He has built, within the last ten years, more Fish- 
ing. Gunning, Sail, Row, and Pleasure Boats, than any other similar establishment. As 
a proof, look at the never-to-be-beat ** Henry Stork,’’ a boat that has won twenty-nine 
races In succession ; the **G.W. Chapman,” a 30 foot boat, which made six miles in 27 
minutes ; the ** Cimbria,’’a 30 foot boat, which commanded for months universal atten- 
tion at the American Museum ; the ‘* Troubler,” a 16 foot sailing dinkey, which placed at 
defiance the ‘ast Fair of the American Institute ; the ** Trout,” a combined life and fish- 
ing boat—the like curiosity was never witnessed : sail-boat *‘ Sea-Swaljlow,” of Stoning- 
ton; the ‘* Empress,’ of Florida; the 40 foot race-boat for the U.S. S. Ohio ; the 28 foot 
brass-mounted infant ‘* Neptune,” for Tampico Bay ; the unequalled sail-boat ‘ Swift- 
sure,” for Ct. ; the 16 foot sail boat ** Dart,” of Mystic ; the 24 toot sail-boat for Flushing 
Bay, and a host of others. 

Oars, Sweeps ,and Sculls, three, and four pencea foot. This branch of trade has also 
added to Ingersoll’s bazaars, being of the best workmanship. The best racing sculls al- 
ways dressed by the proprietor’s Own hands, and some of the victory ones of the late 
races can now be seen at the Bazaar. 

Mode!s of all the race: boats, and his new inventions, can now be seen at his main of- 
fice, 406 Water-street, tegether with al] the regatta boats. Sixty boats always on hand. 

C. L. INGERSOLL, sole Proprietor, 

(Sept. 23.) 396, 406, and 414 Water-street, and 14i Cherry-street. 


CAROLINA HOTEL—BROAD-STREET, CHARLESTON,S.C, 
A NGUS SfEWART, proprietor of the above Establishment, tenders his thanks to 
former friends and patrons, for the favors heretofore received, and respectfully 
informs them that he has made final and permanent arrangements for continuing his 
business. 

The Hotel is nowinthe most perfect repair, having been newly painted throughout 
the furniture renovated, ana every necessary measure aaopted to contribute to the 
comfort ot Boarders and Travellers. 

It is the determination of Mr. S. to spare no pains to provide his Table with the best 
the market affords,and he deems it unnecessary to say that his stock of Wines will 
compare with that of any public house inthe Union. Passengers to and from the Rail 
Road, Steam Boats, &c. will always find an omnibus in attendance. 

Boarders, either farnilies, or single gentlemen, are informed that prices have been re- 
duced to meet the exigencies of the times, as follows : 

Permanent Boarders, (Gentlemen's ordinary)... ............e.e----e5---- $8 pr. week 
Do. do. CLadiee’ GHG G) pccsdesdncesecsnies netieone ooe------ 10 pr. Week 
UME BOOTIE 1... oo ccicdcncssscocensendesceceden Sncnccoconsaqeesescen, 1998: ORFs 

(Gct.1i5.) 

















BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN. 
) high characterof these Pens has induced the attempton the part of severai ma- 
Kers, to practise a fraud, not only upon Mr. Gillott, but upem the public. An inferio 
article, bearing the mispelled name of Gillott—thus, Gil/ot—omitting the final t, is now 
inthe market. ‘The public can readily detect it by its unfinished appearance, as well as 
by the very common style in which it is put up. 

Observe that allthe genuine are marked in ful! on each pen, ** Joseph Gillott’s Pa- 
ent,”’ or **Joseph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears a fac-simile of his 
signature. 

EN RY JESSOP begs le: ve to inform the trade.that he has removed from 109 Beek 
man to 71 John,corner ot Gold-street, where he will keep constantly on hand a com- 
plete assortment of the above well-known articles, which will be offerd on favorable 
erms. (May 8-t.f.7 





PHCENIX HOTEL, 
FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE’S,COR. OF MAIN AND MULBERKY-STS., LEXINGTON, KY, 
OHN BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully announces 
to its old customers, nis friends, and the public generally, that his house hasjust un- 
dergone a thorough repair, andbeen almost entirely refitted and re-furnish. He is pre- 
pared, as he confidentlytrusts, to extend to the travelling public, transient visitors, and 
poarders accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishmentinthe West. His 
house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long known as connected 
with the estaolishmentin that capacity,heis entirely confident that every attention will 
be paidto the comfort of persons visiting this house, which vigilance and fidelity can 
bestow. 
Thestables are underthe management of G. DRUMMOND IIUNT, where carriages, 
buggies. and horses are always ready for those who may wish them. 
He pledges uimse!f to spare neither *roubie o- expense in giving satisfaction to his 
guests, being determined to merit ashare of the public patronage. 
The Stagesregularly arrive at and depart from this house. 
N.B. His charges have been reducedto correspond withthe present state ef the times, 
and wil! be found to be as low 4s those of any respectable hotel in the country. 
Lexington, April 23, 1842—(May7.) 8 


ECLIPSE STABLES, 
ITUATED at theendof Union-at.,fronting on Philippa and Circus-streets, between 
Peraidoand Gravier-streets, New Orleans. 

TO THE PUBLIC.—The subscriber is now able to offer accommodations equa), if no 
superior, to any other of the kind in the Sowth. The stable has 84 feet front, by 200 fee 
inlength, with twoaisles 20 feet in width, running the whole length, with a 13 feet 
story, which makes itone of the mostroomy, airy, and convenient ever built in 
thiscountry. He has now, and wil! always have, on hand from 10 to I2of the best new 
buggy wagons.and as many superior horses to suitthem; also carriages, cabs, &c., for 
publiceonvenience. Charges to suit the times. 

Drovers willfind ittothevradvantage to patronise this establishment, as the proprie- 
tor does notintend keep orsale, or undertaking any large horse speculation on his 
own account, conse*uent.y we will be able to aid his patronsin making sale of their 
stock. Superiorbreak wagons will be turnished for the es use of drovers, and he 
will always take their oills in horses, if desired, at the t price. 

Trotting amateu)8 and owirers of race horses will also find complete accommodationi 
for their horses int ex stables, which willbe as private as they could have them in thes 
own stables. Wm. G.HAUN, 

(Dec. 8.) 
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PARK THEATRE. 
ONDAY, ct. 23—First night of Mr. WALLACK’S engagement—“ Much Ado 
About Nothing ”—Benedict, Mr. Wallack ; and ‘‘ The Brigand.” 

TUESDAY—Second night of Mr. Waliack’s engagement—* Merchant of Venice ”— 
Shylock, Mr. Wallack ; and “* The Rent Day.” 

WEDNESDA Y—Third night of Mr. Wallack’s engagement—“ The Virgin of the Sun” 
—Rolla, Mr. Wallack. 

THURSDAY—Fourth night of Mr. Wailack’s engagement—“ Much Ado About Noth- 
ing ” and ** The Brigang.” 

PRIDAY—Mr. allack’s Benefit. 

SATURDAY—Last night of Mr. Wallack’s engagement.—“ Rienzi "—Rienzi, Mr. 
Waillack. 





ST. CHARLES THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS, 
Under the management of Messrs. Ludlow & Smith. 


BE Managers of this elegant and fashionable establishment will open for th 
about the first of November, 1843, with a full and efficient company ia every } maa 
ment. The interior of the house has undergone a thorough renovation, and is now ac- 
knowledged to be equal to any theatre in the United States. 
Those eminent artists, Messrs. CHARLES LEHR and STOCKWELL, have been re- 
tained, bo give full effect to the scenic department. 
A SPLENDID ORCHESTRA 
has been engaged, in which will be found the highest professional names. 
nie Signor MILON. ae. Leader, 
Engagements have been entered into with the following unrivalled artists— 
MR. MACREADY 


AND 
MR. FORREST, 


the greatest Tiagedians of the age. 
Mr. BROUGHAM, 


the popular representative of Irish characters. 
Mrs. BRUUGHAM, 


Mr. RYDER, 


from the Theatres Royal Covent Garden and Drury Lane. 
Mr. HENRY PLACIDE, 

acknowledged to be the first American Comedian. “ 

Other engagements of novel nature are pending, and will shortly be announced. 

No effort or expense will be left untried to secure a most brilliant Theatrical campaign. 

Professors of known talent desirous of visiting the South this season, will please ad- 
dress Messrs. LUDLOW & SMITH, lesses of the St. Charles N.O., Mobile, and St. 
Louis Theatres, or Mr. JOHN POVEY, their authorised Agent, Park Theatre, N. Y. 

(Oct. 7-4t.] 


THE AMERICAN THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS, 
UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF MISS ANN D. SEFTON, 


wit open for the Fali season on the Ist of Nuv, with a full and efficient Stock Com- 
pany, selected with a view to the most effective performance of every branch of 
the Drama. 

The interior of this splendid establishment has undergone a thorough renovation and 
re- decoration, under the direction and supervision of that eminent artist, 

SIGNOR MONDELLI. 

Upwards of Two hundred and fifty additional chairs have been added to the Dress Cir- 
cle, and several commodious and elegant Private Boxes have been erected. 

in order to ensure the successful production of 

ENGLISH OPERA, 
engagements have been entered into with those eminent and popular artistes, 
MR. and MRS. SEGUIN, and 
Messrs. SHRIVAL and ARCHER. 
MR. W. E. BURTON, 
the universally popular and celebrated Comedian and Dramatic Author, is also engaged, 
and will appear early in the season. 
; MR. G.H. HILL, 

the celebrated delineator of Yankee characters, will also appear. in a succession of the 
_— and most successful novelties, written expressly for the display of his peculiar 
talent. 

A powerful and talented Orchestra, with a full and efficient Chorus, will ensure the 
effective and successful production ofa)! Musical novelties. 

Engagements are now pending with many stars of acknowledged celebrity, and every 
effort wil] be used to render the coming season one of the most brilliant and triumphant 


in the history of 
NEW ORLEANS THEATRICALS. 

Ladies and Gentlemen, of acknowledged talent, desirous of entering into engagements 
with the above establishment. will address Mrs. SEFTON, at the American Theatre, 
New Orleans, or Mr. CORBYN (Agent for the Management), at the Olympic Theatre, 
New York. (Sept. 30-4t.*) 


London Dramatic Intelligence. 


LONDON THEATRES, 
From the Court Journa! of the 30th of Sept. 

Govent Garden —We have much pleasure in saying that everything counect- 
ed with the preparations for the opening night promisee admirably. Each suc- 
cessive renearsal of Mr. Bourcicault’s play [** Woman’) confirms the hopes of 
the management, and increases the unusual satisfaction with their parts felt by 
ithe performers. The scenery,which has beon painted for the play, is gorgeous ; 
and whether as regards dresses, decorations, ur stage arracrgement generally, no 
pains or expense has been spared to mount the drama in a manuer worthy of 
the success anticipated for it. The new interlude, for tne Keeleys, Miss Jane 
Mordaunt, and Wigan, is ludicrous in the extreme, and so far as rehearsal may 
be trusted threatens a continuous roar. 

The new act drop, now completed, is one of the most beautiful specimens of 
art which we have everseen. It represents the Temple and Garden of the Mu- 
ses, but under this unpretending title one would hardly expect to find such a 
painting, noble in coaception and exquisite in execution. This painting is 
the joint work of Messrs. Telbin and Danson, and will be the frst triumph of 
the season. 

Next week we sha'!l have to deal with results; in the meantime, we shall 
only express our confident hope that the spirited struggle which Mr. Wallack 
is making for the drama, seconded, as it is, by his thorough knowledge of the 
business of a theatre, will meet the success itdeserves. We have recorded the 
failure uf other managemen’s, and attributed it to their adherence to old and 
worn-out customs aud compositions—Mr. Wallack’s intention is to give tne 
‘‘new drama” fair play, and we are justitied in predicting that he will not go 
oorewarded. We take great interest in the success of this experiment. 

Drury Lane opens to-night (3%th Sept.) with Balfe’s ** Siege of Rochelle,” 
powerfully cast, and with the Peri. We may mention that, in this ballet, as 
produced in Paris, there is a feat performed by Carlotta Grisi, which is not only 
astonishing to the audience, but so dangerous to the fair danseuse, that the mis- 
management of one moment in the arrangements behind the scenes, would prove 
instantly fatal to her. We have also heard that this very situation is also pre- 
served in the Eglish edition, with ail its original danger. ‘This fact alone will 
attract hundreds of veritable Londoners. Of Herr Brandt, the new tenor, who 
makes his debut, we believe, in the glorious ‘‘ Freischutz,” “report speaks 
highly,” and we trust truly. We shall now have the satisfaction of hearing 
first-rate music, executed in a first-rate manner, aud we wish all success to Mr. 
Bunn. 

The Haymarket promises a new piece for Farren, called “ Old Parr,” which 
was written by Mr. Mark Lemon, some time since. 


, The Adelphi opens with a version of ‘ Marie” and with the ballet of ‘On 
ine.” 

The Olympic produces the favorite “ Our Village,” and a subsequent novel. 
ty; and, iu short, during the ensuing week, theatricals will be in the ascendant 
always acquired by anything new. 

The Haymarket Theatre still progresses merrily and profitably. Next week 
the present attractive performances will be varied by the re-appearance of Mr 
Webster and Madame Celeste, who have just returned from a most successful 


provincial tour in several of their popular dramas, especially Bernard’s Louison; 
or, the Recompense. Sunday Times of Oct. 1. 


Strand.—On Thursday, Mr. H. Hall took his benefit at the above establish- 
ment. Amid other attractions Mrs. Nisbett was anoounced to perform, by tne 
permission of Mr. Henry James Wallack, who has secured her services from 
Monday (to-morrow) until the end of the season, whenever that may be. The 
night came, and such performance was interdicted. We do not understand all 
this. Euther Mrs. Nisbett had consented to a clause in her articles, stipulating 
that she shou'd not appear in London until Covent. garden opened, or she did 
not. If she did, she was wrong to promise Mr. Hall her services ; if she did 
not she was more culpable for submitting to managerial Caprice or tyranny. By 
law no ma-ter can enfurce the services, or control the actions of the person he 
employs until the period of such service commences, aud the attendance of per- 
formers at rehearsal a week before the opening is merely an accustomed cour- 
tesy on their parts, for the exercise of which managers should feel graceful. 
Mr. ana Mrs. Keeley appeared in the early part of the week * by permission of 
H. J. Wallack, Esq.” Why he had no permission to give. We are surprised 
to find actors of standing submitting to such ostentations folly. Mr. H. Hall 
was enthusiastically greeted by a crowded auditory. — He acted with his accus- 
tomed gusto. We perceive that his recent speculations have been unproduc- 
tive. We sincerely regret it, and sincerely welcome hun back to the metropo- 
\itao boards, which he for some seasons alorned. Iu certain rough country- 
meu and giggish Patlanders he is unapproachable. 

Sivori, accompanied by Miss S. Novelle, Miss Lucombe, Gallinari, and John 

arry, will give concerts at most of the principal towns in the north of Eng- 

land, dering the month of October; and in November, Blagrove, Lindley, 


and the M@ : , ] 
vine ee Williams wili go on a professional tour through the pro 


so excellent in Comedy. 








f What is there ing namc? has been frequently asked, and sometimes satis- 
wri snswered. Now, we should like to know by what sort of twisting 
and chopping and changing, Miss Howson, sister to Madame Alvertazzi, can 
be possibly transmogrified into Malle. Albertazzi, as we have seen among the 
snp suncements of the engagements for Drury-lane, next season. 


Mr. Risley, and his prodigy of a boy, having closed their Surrey engagement 


with the highest success, purpose Edinburgh and i 
‘ proceediug to Edinburgh a blin, and re- 
‘orning at Christmas to the wondering = delighted metropolitans. They 





will, no doubt, gain fresh laurels in “* Modern Athens,” and the capital of the 
Emerald Isle ; they can “ Repeal the Union” with a kick and a bound, more 
effectually than the great Agitator himself. . 
Fanny Elssler and M. Silvain, after a most successful engagement at Doblin, 
where Calcraft realised by their joint efforts 1500/., took their departure for 
Hamburgh yesterday, to fulfila short engagement. From thence they start for 
Milan, where their talents are retained for the whole of the approaching car- 
nival. Both these gifted artistes have been secured by Mr Lumley, for the 
next season, at her Majesty’s Theatre. Era of the 24th Sept. 


Mr. Lumley has left town for Paris, en route to the land of sorg, in search of 
novelties forthe ensuing season. Court Journal. 


Rehearsals of “Don Sebastien” at the Academie Royale, Paris, take place 
daily, and what is of rare occurrence in the production of novelties at that mon- 
ster establishment, it is said that each artiste is satisfied with his or her 
role, and that nothing is heard in the coulisses but praises both of the music 
and the poem. Dumilatre is the principal danseuse in the ballet which forms 
part of the second act. 

The re-opening of the Theatre Italien is fixed for Tuesday next; the opera, 
as we have stated, being * Lucia,” aod the performers, Persiani, Ronconi, and 
the new tenor, Salvi. It would seem that Donizetti attaches considerable im- 
portance to his penultimate work, “ Maria di Rohan,’’ which is to be produced 
at this theatre. Afver having substituted a fresh cavatina for Roneoni, and 
added to the score a new finale and a duo; he has interposed an entire role 
39 Brambilla, so that the cast will now include Grisi, Brambilla, Mario, and 

onconi. 


Rossini quitted Paris last Wednesday week on his return to Italy. 


Rubini has added Madame Viardot Garcia to his operatic corps at St. Pe- 
tersourgh. 


Mdme. Anna Thillon has been engaged by the manager of the Princess's 
Theatre for next summer season. 


John Weippert, whose quadrilles have been so Je.g the inspiring music of 
our ball-rooms, and who has presided for upwards of twenty years past over 
the orchestra at the Court balls, Almack’s, and the fetes dansantes of the no- 
bility, died oun Monday last, at Hampton Court, from the effects of a fall from 
his gig. He bequeaths his baton to his eldest son. Court Journal. 


During the rebuilding of the Berlin Opera-house, lately destroyed by fire, 
the graud opera will be given twice a week at the Royal and National Theatre. 
The French performances will commence on the 2d of October, at the Palais 
Royal of Monbijou. 


It is said that Donizetti has promised the impresario of Sar. Carlo a new 
opera for the carnival, to be entitled, ‘‘ Caterina di Cornaro.” 


The sister of La Rachel, Mddlle. Sarah Felix, who is said to possess great 
musical qualifications, has gone to Florence to study under the celebrated mas- 
ter, Romani. 

Lablache has been suffering acutely from an abcess on the cheek, the symp 
toms attending which at first excited considerable fears for his recovery. The 
worthy basso, however, submitted to the painful operation of probing, which 
had the desired effect, and in a few days he was well enough to proceed on his 
journey to Naples. 


Drury-Lane Theatre. —Mademoiselle Albertazzi (sister of Madame Alber. 
tazzi,) a young lady of great beauty and high musical attainments, is engaged 
at this theatre. 

Astley’s.—This week a gorgeous spectacle has been produced, with complete 
success, called * Leila, or the Siege of Grenada,” founded on the novel of that 
name by Sir E. L. Bulwer. 

BOURCICAULT’S NEW PLAY OF *“ WOMAN,” - 
From the ‘* Morning Post” of Oct. 3. 

Covent Garden.—“* Woman." —The opening of this theatre, under the ma- 
nagement of Mr. Wallack, introduced us to a new five-act drama, from the pen 
of Mr. Bourcicaul:, carrying the alluring title which stands at the head of our 
article. The judgment of the public decided that the merit of the piece was 
not In proportion to the excellence of the name ; and we regre* this decision 
the more that it should have been registered against the first piece produced by 
a sensible management, honestly determined to hold the balance more equally 
between author and actor than has hitherto been done—a drama, too, which, in 
spite of very obvious faults, and a singular degree of obscurity in the plot, is 
unmistakeably such a drama as a manager was justified ir trying. 

*“ Woman ”’ is that class of drama of which the pen of Tobin has furnished 
two examples, in the “* Curfew ” and ** Honeymoon.” The serious interest is of a 
more melodramatic cast than that which is exhibited in the latter; while the fun 
is in proportion infinitely more plenteous than that in the former. The muses 
of dance and opera also contributed to the variety and combination exhibited 
in the play. With such elements success ought to have seemed certain. 

The scene is laid in Genoa, in the early part of the seventeenth century, and 
the action of the drama is included in the three weeks of the Carnival. * * 

The manner in which ‘*‘ Woman” was placed upon the stage was excellent, 
and we may particularize the second act, as one of the most brilliant within our 
theatrical memory. Nor was the second scene of the third act less beautiful. 
One might have imagined it a fine old Dutch picture, as the figure of the old 
Jew and his child stood out clear and distinct from the cloudy gloom of the 
background, with all its quaint and strange decoration. * * * * * But 
while we hesitate not to lay the blame of the comparative failure of Mr. Bour- 
cicault’s drama upon the shoulders of the actors, we cannot but point out to 
him the necessity of a more solid framework to sustain five acts of mingled se 
rious and comic iaterest. His passion needs more breadth, and his plot more 
sustained action. This was rendered peculiarly visible in the termination of the 
third and the whole of the fifth act, the latter of which was the fine skeleton of 
an effect which had not been filled out into life by the writer. As a whole, the 
drama was too declamatory : it is not, however, a drama of which Mr. Bourci- 
cauit has any reason to be ashamed. The fourth act was admirable, and not a 
doubt can exist that the hisses amongst which it terminated were due to the ac- 
tors rather than himself. We regret the non-success ot ** Woman” move than 
we have regretted the non-success of any drama for some length of time—not 
so much, perhaps, upon the author’s account as upon Mr. Wallack’s. He has 
for the first time come forward with the honest desire of supporting the modern 
drama. Low prices, an excelleat company, when they condescend to act, and 
constant novelty, were his proposed attractions, and we had hoped that he would 
have commenced the season with the tide of fortune altogether in bis favor. If, 
however, he has failed in his first blow, which we fear he has, we sincerely hope 
he may succeed in his second, and we trust that we shall not a second time 
have to register so sweeping a condemnation of the artists to whom he commits 
the fortunes of the authors whom he employs. Bad acting we can forgive, but 
slovenly acting on the part of such men as Phelps, Vandenhoff, and Anderson, 
is utterly unpardonable, and cannot be too severely animadverted on. Where 
they take the money of a management, they are bound in common honesty to 
give i their best work. Artists and professional men of all classes cannot too 
conscientiously remember that they stand in the light of intellectual trades- 
men. Treat it as tenderly as you will, a cheat 1s a cheat, and a theft a theft 
to the last. ’ 

The National Anthem followed the termination of the play, which was 
announced for repetition amidst mingled applause, and disapprobation. 

The farce was excellent, and, as if in revenge upon the drama which pre- 
ceded it, obtained the most signal success, being accompanied by one rattling 
fire of laughter from its very commencement. Mrs. Keeley’s song of the * Maid 
of all work ” was encored. Keeley rioted in natural absurdity ; and Miss Jane 
Mordaunt looked archly, acted excellently, as well as Mr. Wigan, whose ‘ make 

r : “ 7 ’ ” 
up’ in the foreign student line deserves all praise. My W ife’s Out” is a 
capital farce, and will run for some time, if neither of the Keeleys die off-hand 
ere it has run out to the term of its natural life. 

The opening address, which was written by G. A’Beckett, was one of those 
smart and brilliant piquancies in which he excels every writer of the day. Mr. 
Wallack spoke it with sense, good taste, and made every point in it tell. 


The Drama, Opera, and Ballet. 


The charming Mdme. Rossi has left Paris for Lisbon, where she is engaged 
for the Italian Opera season as Prima Donna. She does not return to the Opera 
Comique. , | 

Balfe’s Puits d'Amour has been re-presented at the Opera Comique, and is 
veing produced in most of the principal towns of France. 

The brother and sister of Mdlle. Rachel, and Rebecca Felix, have been en- 
gaged at the Theatre de |'Odeon. They are said to give promise of treading 
in the steps of their elder sister, who has just made her ren(ree at the Feancais 
in ** Polynice.” 

It is stated that the King of Prussia has already issued a cabinet order for the 
rebuilding of the Opers-house,—for which purpose he has appropriated 800,000 
dollars,—and that it is to be finished within thirteen months. 

Mr. Charles Ashley, the veteran violoncello player, died last week from a 
stroke of apoplexy. He had been for some seasons the manager of the Tivoli 
Gardens at Margate. 

The Edinburgh musical festival commences on the 9th of October, after a 
lapse of twenty years, in the New Music Hall, for which a magnificent organ 











has been constructed. 





Oct. 21, 


The Birmingham masicalfestival commences on Tuesday, the 19th instant. 
Rossini’s Stabat Mater, a new arrangement of Deborah, Crotch’s Oratorio of 
Palestine, and The Mesiah, constitute the chief attractions of the morning's 
performances ; while the other selections for each day are from the best works 
of Mozart, Haydn, Beethoven, Hummel, Mendelsshoo, &c. Dr. Wesley wil! 
preside at the organ. ‘The principal vocal performers engaged are Miss C. 
Novello, Mrs Alfred Shaw, Mrs. Kayvett, Miss M Hawes, Miss Rainforth Mr 
Bennett, Mr. H. Phillips, Mr. Manvers, Mr. Giubilei, Mr. Machin, Signor Mano 
and Signor Fornasari. } 

Madame Grisi's concerts in the provinces have been highly successful. Toe 
local papers speak in rapturoua terms of her * Bel Raggio” and “ Non Plu 


mesta,” and of Mario's “Il mio tesoro.” Brizzi’s ballads have also been en- 
thusiastically received. 


A concert was given on Thursday night at the London Tavern, by the Kar- 
trowitz family, a father and his five sons, who have acquired considerable celeb.. 
rity by singing in concert the melodies of their fatherland, in the fashion of the 
Bohemian bruthers, and other family vocalists who have, from time to time 
speculated on the curiosity of John Bull. None of the voices individually are 
agreeable, but when heard together, they have a certain rude harmony which is 
not altogether unpleasing. ‘I'ne concert was successful. 

Thalberg is still at Ems, and will shortly leave to join Lablache and family 
at Naples. | 

Liszt is still at Nonenwerth ; he intends buying a piece of ground, and build- 
ing an elegant villa in the beautiful environs of Grafenweldt. 

Mrs. Henry Siddons having reduced the rent of the Theatre Royal to £1,000 
per annum, Mr. Murray remains in Edinburgh, declining the proposed lease of 
the Liverpool Theatre. 





THE RACKET MATCH. 

The challenge we inserted last week from the Toronto Cricket Club to the 
New Yorkers, to play two matches at Rackets, and io run two hundred yards, 
for fifty suvereigns each match, has begot the following answer :— 

The members of the New York Racket Court beg to decline the running 
match offered by the members of the Toronto Cricket Club, not having any 
member they fancy fast, but they are willing to make the fullowing matches at 
Rackets, providing the Court of Toronto does rot present any particular objec- 
tions to the New York players :—A member of the N.Y.RC. will play two 
single matches, best 3 in 7, as egreed upon, against any member of the T.C.C., 
for two hundred and fifty dollars each match, one match to be played in New 
York, and one in Turonto. 

Two members of the N.Y.R.C. will play two double matches, best 3 in 7, 
as agreed upon, against any two members of T.C.C., for two hundred and fifty 
dollars each match, one match to be played in New York, and one in Toronto. 
The first two matches (single end double) half forfeit, the othertwo P.P. The 
above matches to be played with whatever sort of Racket the players choose. 

Description of the New York Racket Court, Rackets, Balls, &c. :—The 
Court is 120 feet long, 40 feet wide, 53} feet high at the back (three-fourthe of 
which is smooth stone and the remainder brick), and 25 feet high at the ou:- 
ward end, The serving line or ring, 43 feet from the back, the outward line 
100 ft., the under board 1 foot 4 inches, the serving line 12 feet high. Three fou! 
balls at serving a hand out; 15 for 4, and 11 for 2 players is the game. Length 
of Rackets 2 ft. 8 in, 7 inches across the towl, strung with cat-gut; meshes 
3-8:hs of an inch, and weight from 10 to 12 ounces. Balls made of wet yan 
wound on India-rubber, one inch and a quarter in diameter, and when ready {or 
playing weighs 4 oz. 

The members of the N.Y.R C. suggest next Spring for the matches to come 
off, us this season is so far advanced, 

For forfeit, or information, address the Editor of the “ Spirit of the Times.” 

New York, Oct. 20, 1843. 

THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 
The Curf, Ficld Sports, Literature and the Stage. 


EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEKL ENGRAVINGS, 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No.1 BARCLAY STREET. 


JOHN RICHARDS, PROPRIETOR. 








WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 
Tus well known weekly publication,-which was established in 1831. by its presen 
editor, commenced its Thirteenth volume on the 4th of March, 1843. It is a sheet of 
the very largest class, containing twelve imperial quarto pages, printed on linen paper 
of the finest texture, and on good type. It is embellished with the largest and most 
highly finished ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL, ever issued by a per.odica! in the United 
States. The last three volumes contained superb Portraits of the following distin- 
guished AMERICAN and IMPORTED HorsEs, designed to constitute an Americon Sporting 
Gallery, accompanied with complete Memvirs, giving the Pedigree, Characteristics, and 
Performances of each, with incidental notices of their contemporaries, &c. The"En 
gravings correspond in size (eighteen inches by thirteen) with those annually published 
in London, of the Winners of the Derby, Oaks, and St. Leger, and have been executed in 
line, on Steel Plate, expressly for This Paper, from OriginalPictures in oil by the most 
i tists :-— 
oo BLACK MARIA, 
y of the Hon. Batik Peyton, of New Orleans; Engraved by Dicx after 
Troye’s painting, in the collection of JoHN C. STEVENs, Esq. 
JOHN BASCOMBE, 
The property of Col. Joon CROWELL, of Fort Mitchell, Ala.; Engraved by Dick after 
TRoYE's painting, in the collection of his owner. 
LEVIATHA, 
erty of the late James Jackson, Esq., of Florence, Ala., Engraved by Dick 
after TROYE’s painting, in the collection of THoMas KIRKMAN, Esq. 
SHARK, 
The property of Col. Wm. R. Jounson, of Petersburg, Va.; Engraved by Dick after 
Troye’s painting, in the collection of Capt. R. F. Srockron, U. S.N. 
HEDGFORD, 
perty of the late Col. J. H. Townes, of Lexington, Miss. ; Engrved by HinsuEL- 
woop after TRove’s painting, in the Office of the ** Spirit of the Times.” 
BOSTON, _ . _ 
erty of Mr. James Lone, of Washington City; Painted by De Latrre for Col. 
taal tates W. R. Jonnson, of Va., and engraved by Dick. 
ARGYLE, ial sa . 
erty of Hon. Prercr M. Burier & Co., of Columbia, S. C.; Painted by Trovg 
initial for Col) Hampton, of 8.C. ; Engraved b, Hinshe] wood. 
WAGNER. 
The property of Mr. Jonn CampBEt, of New Orleans ; Painted by Trove for the 
Owner, and engraved by Prud’ho imme from the Original Picture, in the Office of the 
“« Spirit ef the Times.” 
MONARCH. 


i operty of Col. WapE Hampton, of 8S. C.: Painted by Trove expressly for Col. 

To Hampton, and engraved by Hinshe!wood. 
MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, 
of Bacon, PINDELL, BLaine & Co., of Kentucky ; Engraved by DuNNELL 
after Tioye’s painting,in the collection of R. PINDELL, Esq. 
GREY EAGLE, ; 

The property of A. L. SHoTWELL & Co., of Ky.; Engraved in mezzotinto by Halpin & 
Jordan, after a painting by Troye. 

RIPTON and CONFIDENCE, 
(Celebrated Trotters,) as in their match in harness ; Engraved by Dick, after a painting 
by Owings, now in the collection of Juan Connan, Esq. of London. 


The propert 


The prop 


The pro 


The property 





In addition to the highly finished Engravings enumerated above, is a superb Portrait of 

MAD’LLE AUGUSTA, ; 

The celebrated Danseuse, in the character of ‘* La Sylphide ;” Engraved by Hinshelwood 
from a sketch and original picture by Chalon and Inman, in the collection of the 
Editor. ; . 

On commencing the present volume of the * Spirit of the Times”—on the 4th 0 

March last—was issued a large and magnificently executed portiait of 

COL. WILLIAM R. JOHNSON, 
** The Napoleon of the Turf!” 

Engraved by A. L. Dick, in line, after an original portrait in oil by Henry INMAN, Esq 

. now in the Publisher’s possession at this office. 








In the course of the present volume—of 1543—will also be given a portrait of 
FASHION, 
The Northern Champion, and such other magnificent Embellishments as will hereafter 
w che "pion of the Times ” is so well known throughout the country as the —_ 
ledged *‘Chronicle of the Turf, Field Sports,” etc., that it is not deemed necessary 
go into any detail of its peculiar characteristics 


Terms of Subscription and a. pee 
4 bscription, $10, in advance. For advertising one squi , 
ssbaee P sot (or 120 wash: Two Dollars for the first insertion, and 50 nay pacers 
ubseqnent insertion, and longer or shorter ones In that proportion. Less than she @ 
ill be considered half a square, more than 60 a square. No Advertisemenis aot oo 
serted unless paid for inadvance. Gentlemen in the country can easily anna 
amount proper to be remitted by simply counting the words of their advertisem enthe 
I> Extra copies of the LARGE ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL may be obtaine 


publication Office at One Dollar each. They willbe sent to any section of the Union, s° 


ino ze them from injury. estat of 
> It is desirable that such letters and communications as relate to the otter os 


arcment and te Blood Stock be addressedto Wa. T. Porter ; al] others to 
The Postage must be paid in all cases. 
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